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THE Commons of England hade a Right of Petitioning ; 

and ſince by your Place in the Senate you are oblig d is 

bear and redreſs the Subject, I preſume upon the Privilege of the | 
Peqple, to give you the following Troubles © = 
A'S Srologus introduce Plays on the | Stagff, ſo Dedications 
eber them into the great Mente of the Norld; and aug cb%%, 
Jome Fanch Actor to addreſs the Audience, fo ve pitch upon 
ſome Gentleman of undiſputell Iſgenulty to vacommend us to the | 
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Reader. Books, like Metals, require to be ſtampt with ſome 
Saluable Effigies before they become popular and current. 

TO eſcape the Criticks, I reſolv d to take Sanctuary with one 
of the 7 we abo differs from the Fraternity in This, That 
Bit good Nature is ever predominant, can diſcover an Author's 
ſmalleſt Faults, and pardon the grrateſt. : 

TOUR generous Approbation, Sir, has done this Play Service, 
Zut has injlty d the Author; for it has made him inſufferably 
vain, ande4hinks himſelf nuthorix dito ſtand up for the Me- 
rit of bis Performance, when ſo great a Mafter of Wit has de- 
clar d in his Favour. | >. 1 

THE Mijſes ure the moſt Coquettifo oof thetr Sex, fond of be- 
ing admir d, and 2 putting on their heſt Airs to the fineſt 
Gentlenmi”: But alas, Sir! Their Addreſſes are ſtale, and their 
fine Things but Repitition; for#there Is nothing new in Wit, but || 
Evbat is found in your own Converſation. ol 

cou P I write by the Help of Study, as you tall without it, 
I wou d venture to ſay ſomething in the uſual Strain of Dedi- 
cation; but as you have too much Wit to ſuffer it, aud I too 
Tittle to undertake it, I hope the World will excuſe my Deficiency, | 

and you witt pardon the Preſmmption of, = 3 
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SIR, 
December r 5 
£22 Your moſt Oblig'd, and 
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=_ H E Suceeſs and Countenance that Debauchery 
| i has met with in Plays, was the moſt ſeyere and 
3 -&A reaſonable Charge againſt their Authors in Mr. 
Collier's Short View; and indeed this Gentleman had done 
the Drama conſiderable Service, had he arraign'd the 
Stage only to puniſh its Miſdemeanours, and not to 
take away its Life; but there is an Advantage to be made 


me | 
xt ſometimes of the Advice of an Enemy, and the only 
rs & Way to diſappoint his Defigns, is to improve upon his 
Invective, and to make the Stage flourith, by the Vir- 
ce, tue of that Satyr by which he thought to ſuppreſs it. 
bly | I have therefore in this Piece endeavour'd to ſhew? 
that an Engliſh Comedy may anſwer the ſtrictneſs o 
de- Poetical Juſtice: but indeed the greater Share of the En- 
eli Audience, I mean that Part which is no farther 
ze- read than in Plays of their own Language. have imbib d 
eff Mother Principles, and ſtand up as vigorouſly for the old 
tir Poetick Licence, as they do for the Liberty of the Sub- 
ber ect. They take all Innovations for Grievances; and 
let a Project be never ſo well laid for their Advantage, 
t, yet tlie Undertaker is very likely to ſuffer by t. A Play 
di. without a Beau, Cully, Cuckold, or Coquet, is as poor 
too aàn Entertainment to ſome Palates, as their Sunday's 
" Dinner would be without Beef and Pudding. And this 
I take to be one Reaſon that the Galleries were ſo thin 


during the Run of this Play. I thought indeed to have 
3X footh'd the ſplenetick Zeal of the City, by making a 
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a Gentleman a Knave, and puniſhing their great Griev- 
gance— A horemaſter; but a certain Virtuoſo of that 
Fraternity has told me fince, that the Citizens were ne- 
ver more diſappointed in any Etertainment; for (ſaid 
Ihe) however pious we may appear to be at home, - yet 
ve never go to that End of the Town but with an In- 

eention to be lewd. A 2 There 
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mme PRE F A CE. 


There was an Odium caſt upon this Play, before it 


appear'd, by ſome Perſons who thought it their Intereſt 
to have it ſuppreſs'd. The Ladies were frighted from, ſes- 
ing it, by formidable Stories of a Midwife, and were 
told, no doubt, that they muſt expert nos 
Labour upon the rp but Thope the examining into 
that Aſperſion will be enough to wipe it off, ſince the 


Character of the Midwife is only ſo far touch'd as is 3 


neceſſary for carrying on the Plat, ſhe being principally 
decipher d in her procuring Capacity; and I dare not 


affront the Ladies ſo far, as to imagine they cou'd be 


offended at the expoſing of a Bawd, 


. 7 7 
9 1 1 * 
S * | = 32 
* ! F > 


; =. 
. - . * e n N 4 6 
4 * WW «7 K . 
K od ds wn 


as —_— — 


Some Criticks complain, that the Deſign is defetive 


for want of Calia's Appearance in the Scene; but I had 
rather they ſhould find this Fault, than I forfeit my 
Regard to the Fair, by ſhewing'a Lady of Figure under ⁶ 


a Misfortune; for which Reaſon I made her only No- 


minal, and choſe to expoſe the Perſon that injur'd her; 


and if the Ladies don't agree that I have done her Juſ- | 


tice in the End, I'm very ſorry fort. 5 
Some People are apt to ſay, That the Character of 


Richmore points at a particular Perſon; tho I muſt con- | 
feſs. I ſee nothing but what is very general in his Cha- 
rater, except his marrying his own Miſtreſs; which by 


the way he never did. for he was no ſooner off the 
Stage, but he chang'd his Mind, and the poor Lady is 


Mill in Statu Quo: But upon the whole Matter, tis Ap- A 
plication only makes the Aſs; and Characters in Plays, 


are like Long-lane Clothes, not hung out for the Uſe of [i 


any particular People, but to be bought by only thoſe 4 


they happen to fit. 


The moſt material e againſt this Play is the 3 


Importance of the subject, which neceſſarily leads into 


Sentiments too grave for Diverſion. and ſuppoſes Vices 


too great for Comedy to puniſh. Lis faid, I muſt own, Bl 
that the Buſineſs of Comedy is chiefly to ridicule Polly, 


1 


1 


and that the Puniſhment of Vice falls rather into the 


Province of Tragedy; but 1f there be a middle Sort of 
Wickedneſs. too high for the So, and too low for the 
 Zachin, is there any Reaſon that it ſhou'd go unpuniſh- 
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et? What are more obnoxious to humane Society, thax® Þ 
the Villanies expos'd in this Play; the Frauds. Plots, and 
Contrivances upon the Fortunes of Men, and the Vir- 
tue of Women? but the Perſons are too mean for He- 
roick; then what muſt we do with them? Why, they 
ꝑmuſt of neceſſity drop into Comedy: For it is unrea ſo- 
nabſe to imagine that the Law-givers in Poetry wou d. 
tie themſelves up from executing that Juſtice which 15 
the Foundation of their Conſtitution; or to ſay, that. 
expoſing Vice is the Bufineſs of the Drama, and yet 
make Rules to ſcreen it from Perſecution. 

= Some haye ask d the Queſtion, why the Elder You dbe, 
in the Fourth Act, ſhou'd counterfeit Madneſs in his 
Confinement; don't miſtake, there was no ſuch Thing 
in his Head; and the Judicious con'd eafily perceive, 
rhat it was only a ſtart of Humour put on to 488 his 
Melancholy; and when Gaiety is ſtrain d to cover, Mis- 
fortune, it may very naturally be overdone, and riſe to 
a Semblance of Madneſs, ſufficient to impoſe on the 
Conſtable, and perhaps on ſome of the Audience; who 
taking every Thing at Sight, impute that as a Fault, 
which I am bold to ſtand up for, as one of the moſt 


* RE Maſterly Strokes of the whole Piece. 8 
This I think ſufficient to obviate what Objections 1 


have heard made; but there was no great Occaſion for 
making this Defence, having had the Opinion of ſome 
of the greateſt Perſons in England, both for Quality and 
r- Parts, that the Play has Merit enough to hide more 
Faults than have been found; and I think their Appro- 
q bation ſufficient to excuſe ſome Pride that may be inci- 
dent to the Author upon this Performance. 
h 1 muſt own my ſelf oblig'd to Mr. Longueville for 
nc ſome Lines in the Part of Teague, and ſomething of the 
Lawyer; but above all for his Hint of the Twins, upon 
which I form'd my Plot: But having paid him all due 
Satisfaction and Acknowledgment, I muſt do my ſelf 
the Juſtice to believe, that few of our modern Writers 
have been leſs beholden to foreign Aſſiſtance in their 
Plays, than I have been in the following Scenes. | 


PROLOGUE. 
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PROLOGUE; By Mr. Motteux. | 


E Spoken by Mr. WIL K $. 1 85 
An ALARM ſounded. 


ITH Drums and Trumpets in this Warring Age, 

: A Martial Prologue frould Alarm the Stage. 

New Plays ——e er Acted, a full Audience near, 

Seem Towns inveſted, cuben a Siege they fear. 

Prologues are like a Forelorn Hope ſent out 

Before the Play, to Skirmiſh and to Scout: 

Our dreadful Foes, the Criticks, æuben they ſpy, 

They cock, they charge, they fire, Ihen back they fly. 

The Siege is laid here gallant Chiefs abound, 

Here Fes intrench d, there——glittering Troops around, 5 

Aud the loud Bait ries voar from yonder riſing Ground. 
in the Firſt Act, brisk Sallies, (m/s or hit) 7 

With Volhes of Small. Shot, or Snip-ſnap Wit, 

Attack, and gal the Trenches of the Pir. 

The next the Fire continues, but at leneth 

Grows leſs, and flackens like a Bridegroom's Strength. 

The Third, Feints, Mines, and Countermines abound, 

Nonr Critick Engineers ſafe under-grennd, 

Blow up our Works, and ad our Art confound. 

The Fourth——brings on moſt Action, and tis ſharp, 

Freſh Foes crowd on, at your Remiſſneſs carp, 

And defy rate, tho unsbid d, inſult our Connterfearp. 

Then comes the laſt; the Cen ral Storm is near, 

The Poet- Governor now quakes for Fear ; 
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: P R OL O G U E. 
Run: cuild ug and docon, forgets to buffy, © © 


And won d. give all he's plunder 470 get off. „ 
5. —-Don and Monſieur— Bluff, before the Siege, 135 
nere quickly tam d —at Venlo, aud at Liege: 
ewas Viva Spagnia! Vive France! before; | 
; {RE Xow, Quartier: Monſieur ! Quartier! Ah! Senor! 
But what your Reſolution can withſtand, 1 5 
Tn maſter all, and awe the Sea and Land. 
. War—your Valbur makes the Strong ſubmit; 
bur Fudgment bumbles all Attempts in Wit. 
bat Play, what Fort, what Beauty can endure 
i A fierce A ſqults, and alævays be ſecure L 
= Then grant em generous Terms, who dare to aurite, 
8 Since now—that ſeems as deſp rate as to fight: 
Fade muſt yield———yet e er the Day be fixt, 
Zet us hold out the Third—and, if we may, the Sexthn 
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DrAMATITIS PERSON&. 
Elder Wou'dbe, Mr. Wilks. | 
Young no abe, Mr. Cibber. 
Richmore, Mr. Husband. 
Trueman, Mr. MA. 
 Subtleman, Mr. Pinkethmanc = 


Balderdaß 1 
I, vhs 


and 


Alderman, 
Clear-Account, a Steward Mr. Fairbank. 
Fair-bank, a Goldſmith, MI. Minns. 2 


# 
© 
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WO ME x. 
Aurelia, i * *, Mrs, Hook. 
Mandrake, 0 * Mrs. Bullock. 
Steward's Wife, | Mrs, Moor, 
E Conftable, Watch, c. 


"SCENE, LONDON. 


ACT I. 
SCENE, Zodgings- 17 0h 


| 2 he Curtain drawn up, diſcovers Toung Wou'dbe 1 a 
4 and his Valet buckling. bis Sb. 


5 7 ERE is ſuch a Plagu ue every Morning? 
4 700 with buckling A artering, combing, 
2 and powder ing. Pfhaw ! ceaſe thy Ion 
A rtinence, III drefs no more to Day. 
1 pere I an honeſt Brute, that riſes 
I his Litter, ſha kes * and ſo is leck. 
— I cou'd bear it. | 
Enter Richmore. | 33 3 | 
| Rich, No farther yet, Won dbe! *Tis anal * 
| Y. V. Then blame the Clock-makers, they made 5 
ie Sun has neither Fore nor Afternoon Prithees 
That have we to do with Time? Can't we let it alone 
$ Nature made it? Can't a Man eat when he's hungry, 
to Bed when he's ſleepy, riſe when he wakes, dreſs. 
8 ng without the Confinement of K Hours to 
ae m 
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2 The Twrn-Rivats. 


Rich. Pardon me, Sir, Lunderſtand your Stoiciſqmm 
You have loſt your Money laſt Night. 
VF. . No no, Fortune took care of me ther. —f had 
os he len. 4 
Ris is that gives you the Sp — x 
V. V. Yes, I have got = Spleen f and nente: elke 7 7 


* 
— 1 


Y.W. Poktively. The Lady's kind SED, was 
the moſt ſevere Uſage I ever met with—Shan't I break 2 
her Windows ———Riehmore? : © 1 ö 1 
Rich. A mighty Reve Let me tell you, 14 
Friend, That breaking che Windes of ſuch Houſes are 
no more than writing over a Vintner's Door, as they le 
da in Rand Hn te hoop, . Tis no more then a Brat to 1 
the Tavern, a Decoy to the Trade, and to draw in Cuſ- 


- tomers; but upon the whole Narter, I think, a Gentle- 
man ſhou d put up an Affront got in ſuch little Com- 1 
pany; for the Pleaſure, the Pain, and the Reſentment, WW: 

are all alike ſcandalous; + | : 

V. . Haye you forgot. Richmore, how J found you 1 


de Morning with the N in your Hand, hunt · 1 
ing for Phy cal fant cn bug | i 
Rich. That was in the Days of Dad, my Eriend, in the 
Days of dirty Linnen, Pit-Masks, Hedge-Taverns, and 
Beef - Steaks: But now I fly at nobler Game, the Ring, 
_ the Court, Pawſer's and the Park. I deſpiſe all Wane | 1 
that I apprehend any Danger from, lefs than the daving 
my Throat cut; and — ſeruple to converſe even 
with a Lady of Fortune, unleſs her virtue were Loud 9 
enough to give me Pride in expoſing it = Here 3 
a Letter I recety'd this Morning; you may read it. | 
[Gives 4 Tenter. 
v. V. [ Reads. ] 


F there be Svlemnity in Proteſtation, Fuſtice in Heaven, 19 

Fidelity in Earth, I may ſtill depend on the Faith of wi 
Richmore ho I may conceal my Love. I no longer can 4 
hide the Effects ont from the World ——Be careful of my Fb. | 1 
nour, remember your Vows, and fly to the R the P 
conſolate Olelia. 
The Fair, the Courted, Blooming Celia FE ich. 


| 
t 


ne 1 TW 1-RivAr ls. 


Rich. The credulous,- troubleſome, fooliſh clelia. Did 
ou ever read fuch a fulſome Harangue——Lard, Sir, 1 
m near my Fime, and want your Aſſiſtance Does 
| Whe filly Crea ture imagine that any Man wou'd come 
„ear her in thoſe Cireumſtances, unleſs it were Doctor 
Ef 4 Hamberlain- Tou may keep the Letter. — 7 2 

b 1 .I. But why wou'd- you truſt ie with me? You 

ri i 

was 
reak 


Rich. For that Reaſon I communicate it: I know-tliou 
Hrt a perfect — and will ſpread the News all over 
} hl Town: For you muſt * that F am now be- 


ou, ¶Mheging another; and I would have the Fame 'of my 
are WO onqueſt-upon the Wing, that the Town my ſurren- 
hey {Wer the ſooner. 

to 1 V. V. But if the Report of your Cruelty goes along 
Zuſ- irh that of your Valour, youll find no es Bleed © 
tle- 3 ny Strength will open their Gates to you. 


om- Rich. No, no, Women are Crowds, the Terror pre- 

Nt, Wails upon them more than Clemeney: My beſt Pre- 
| ence to my Sueceſs with the Fair, is my — em ill; 

you Þ 4 us turning their own Gans u v3 em, and 1 have 41. 

nt · N vays found it the moſt ſucceſs Battery to aſſail one 

| Repuration by ſacrificing another.” - 

RAIL cou d love thee for thy Miſchief, did I nat 

wy thee for thy Succeſs int. 

" Rich You never attempt a Woman of Figure. 28 

V. V. How can 1 This confounded Hump of mine 


the 
nd 
ne, 
den | | 
ing by 
ren Where in the Dirt and Diſeaſes of Covent-Gurden, the low 
1 Suburbs of Pleaſure Curſt er 6 Lam a younger 
re's Brother, and yet cruelly depriy d of my Birth-right-of 


® 2 | hatidfome Perſon ; ſeven thouſand a Year in a 
r, 
1 But I look, in my preſent Circumſtances, like a Branch 


Wine; wou'd have fraiten'd my Back to ſome Purpoſe 
Pf another Kind. grafted only upon the Stock, which 
makes me grow ſo crooked. 
W Rich: Come, come, tis no Nisforrune, your; Father 
ſo as well as you. . 
V. i. Then why ſhou'd not I be = ford a5 well as 
wm he ? Had I che Mme Title to the Deformity-I cou d 1 
er. Ieh. 
3 | 


now I can't a Secret that has any Scandal int. 


s ſuch-a Burthen at my Baek, that it preſſes me dom 
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Rich. But how does my Lord bear the Abſence of | 
your Twin- Brother? FVV 
V. V. My Twin-Brother ! Ay, twas his crouding 
me that ſpoil'd my Shape, and his coming Half an Hour 
before me that ruin d my Fortune — My Father expell'd wr 
me his Houſe ſome two Years ago, becauſe I wou'd have 
perſwaded him that my Fwin-Brother was a Baſtard 
— He gave me my Portion, which was about fifteen 
hundred Pound, and I have ſpent two thouſand of 
it already. As for my Brother, he don't care a Far- 
CCC,. 
V. W. A very odd Reaſon — Becauſe I hate him. 
Rich. How ſhould he know that ; Ws. "_ 
V. V. Becauſe he thinks it reaſonable it ſhou'd be ſo. 
| Tos. But did your Actions ever expreſs any Malice, 
to him ? 2 | 8 5 
TL. V. Yes: I wou'd fain have kept him Company; 4 
but . aware of my Kindneſs, he went abroad: He 
has travel d theſe five Years, and I'm told, is a grave, 2 £ 
ſober Fellow, and in Danger of living a great while; 
all my hope is, that when he gets into his Honour and ii 
Eſtate, the Nobility will ſoon kill him, by drinking 
him up to his Dignity. — But come, Frank, I have but 
two Eye-ſores in the World, a Brother before me, and 
a Hump behind me, and thou art ſtill laying em in my 
Way: Let us aſſume an Argument of leſs Seyerity — * 
. Can'ſt thou lend mea Brace of hundred Pounds? 
Rich; What wou'd- you do with um "oF, 7 i | 
T. N. Do with um! — There's a Queſtion indeed; 
do you think I wou'd eat um? | —_ 
Rich. Yes, o my troth wou'd you, and drink um to- 
gether, — Look'e, Mr. Wou'dbe, whilſt you kept well 
with your Father, I cou'd have ventur'd to have lent | 
you five Guineas, — But as the caſe ſtands, I can aſſure 
you, I have lately paid of my Siſter's Fortunes, and - 


V. V. Sir, this Put-off looks like an Aﬀront, when 


* 
. 


n 


you know I don't uſe to give ſuch Things. KF 
Rich. Sir, your demand is rather an Afﬀront, when 


*. 
* 
VY 


you know I don't uſe to give ſuch Things. 
| I. . if 


5 


The TwWIN-RIVAIS. 
Y. V. Sir, I'll pawn my Honour, r. 
Rich. That's mortgag'd already for more than it is 
Worth ; you had better pawn your Sword there, twill 
ring you forty Shillings. „ yl 
r. V. 'Sdeath, Sir, —— [Takes bis Sword off the Table. 
ard Rich. Hold, Mr. Wu dbe, ſuppoſe I put an End 
your Misfortunes all at once. | n = 
V. . How, Sir? % 3 4 4 
Rich. Why, go to a Magiſtrate, and ſwear you wou'd 
ve robb d me of Two hundred Pounds. — Lock e, Sir, 
ou have been often told, that your Extravagance wou 

me time or other be the ruin of yon; and it will go a 


ma 


. 
- 


eat way in your Indictment, to have turn'd the Pad 


on your Friend. 

== Y. V. This Ufage is the height of Ingratitude from 
ao, in whoſe Company I have ſpent my Fortune. 
EKich. I'm therefore a Witneſs, that it was very ill 
ent — Why wou'd you keep Company, be at equal Ex- 
nces with me that have fifty times your Eſtate 2 What 
as Gallantry in me, was Prodigality in you; mine 
Was my Health, becauſe I could pay fort; yours a 
iſeaſe, becauſe you cou'd not. ö 


= Y.#. And is thisall I muſt expect from our Friendſhip? 
Rich. Friendſhip! Sir, there can be no ſuch Thing 
ithout an Equality. Fe 
— 3 Y. That is, there can be no ſuch Thing when there 
WW occaſion for't. „ e 
ich. Right, Sir, — our Friendſhip was over a Bottle 


am that way your humble Servant; but when once 
u come borrowing, I'm this way — your humble 


— d thrice cur'd by the ſame Phyſick, and now he drops 
HE for a Trifle. — That an honeſt Fellow in his Cups, 
ud be ſuch a Rogue when he's ſober ! — The nar- 


Well, thou dear ſolitary Half-Crown ! adieu! 
re, Fach, [Enter Seryant.] take this, pay for a 9 


— 


. x aly ; and whilſt you can pay your Club of Friendſhip, 
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FJ. V/. Rich, big, proud, arrogant Villain! have: * 
en twice his Second, thrice fick of the ſame Love, 


"hearted Raſcal has been drinking Coffee this Morn- 


— 


„ » 1 ᷣͤ . 
RVR i 
: * 
* 9 


The Twix-Rr VAS. 


& Wine, and bid Balderdaſbcing i it himſelf, C Zeit Serif 1 
vant. How. melancholy are my poor Breeches; not one 
Chink! — Thou art a villainous Hand, for thou haſt * . 
pickt my Pocket. — This Vintner now has all the Wh 
Marks of an honeſt Fellow, a broad Face, a copious Look, TA 
a ſtrutting Belly, and a jolly Mein, Thave brought him 1 
above three Pound a Night for theſe two Years ſucceſ . 2 
ſively. The Rogue has Money, Im ſure, if he will | 
but lend it. f 4 
Fr Balderdaſh with 4 Bottle and Glaſs. - 
Oh, Mr. Balderdaſh, good Morrow. 4 
Bald. Noble Mr. Vu dbe, I'm your moſt bumble Ser er 
vant. —1 have brought you a Whertting-Glaſs, the beſt 
Old Hock in Europe; I know tis your Drink in a Morning. 5 
V. V. I'll pledge you, Mr. Baiderdaſb. 
Bald. Your Health, Sir. : el 
V. V. Pray, Mr. Bal derdaſb, tell me one Thing 
ſit down: Now tell me plainly what you think of me: 
Baid. Think of you, Sir! I think that you are the ho- 
neſteſt, nobleſt Gentleman, that everdrank a Glaſs of | IT 
Wine and the beſt Cuſtomer that ever came into my 
Hou e. 
T. V. And you really think as you ſp peak. 
peak t May this Wine be my Poiſon, Sir, if 1 dont 
from the Bottom of my Heart. | 
po V. And how much Money do you chink'T bare 
| ſpent in your Houſe ? 
Bald. Why truly, Sir, by a moderate Compurarion, | 


do believe, that I have handled of your Money the bet 
185 = _ — Paunas within oheſe two — 1 
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- Bald. Yes, Sir; and if I can forye you in \ any es 
pray command me to the utmoſt of my Ability. 1 

Y. W. Well! thanks to my Stars, there is ſtill ſome 
honeſty in Wine. Mr. Balderdaſh, 1 embrace you and 
your Kindneſs: I am at preſent a little low in Caſh ot 
and muſt beg you to lend me a hundred Pieces. bp 


——̃ ͤ— Who whe, 


— — a — —— — — — — — — + — 
ff OS 
* 4 . k 4 A&A | 


2 —— — 
— tatr. abt os hone eingn 3. nc 


AL 
. bee > > a= vc 


x pa 
, | . 


ey” ” ö 9 2 * N * 
a FO 14 » * q a 2 bh a N 
* £7 3 i Ss ö + LAS ORF * * 5 8 2 g — a 7 
Win . WER as N 2 4 * ” 
CEA ants at. - Fa i ls? & | ; — 
* 8 4 2 . 


The TWIN-RIV AIs. 5 


get: d. Why, truly, Mr. u' dbe, I was afraid it would 
one Nome to this; I have had it in my Head ſeveral Times to 


Waution you upon your Expences: But you were ſo 
ery genteel in 2 Houſe, and your Liberality became 
ou 15 very well, that I was unwilling to ſay any 
him hing that might check your Diſpoſition; but truly, 
r., I can forbear no longer to tell you, that you have 
Nena little too extravagant. 1 
V. V. But fince you reap'd the Benefit of my Extra- 
aigance, you will I hope, confider my Neceflity. © 
-- Bald. Conſider your Neceſſity! I do with all my Heart, 
ad muſt tell you, moreover, that I will be no longer 
Wcceſlary toit: Idefire you, Sir, to frequent my Houſe 
o more. | | \ 
= Y. How, sir! | 1 
Bald. I ſay, Sir, that J have an Honour for my good 
Nord your Father, and will not ſuffer his Son to run in- 
any Inconvenience: Sir, Iſhall order my Drawers not 
ſerve you witha drop of Wine. Wou'd you have 
F- e connive at a Gentleman's Deſtruction? 
J. . But methinks, Sir, that a Perſon of your nice 
onſcience ſhould have caution'd me before. 
Bald. Alas! Sir, it was none of my Buſineſs: Wou'd 
on't ou have me be ſawey to a Gentleman that was my beſt 
uſtomer? Lackady, Sir, had you Money to hold it but 
have ill, I had been hang'd rather than be rude to you 
ut. truly, Sir, when a Man is ruin'd, tis but the Duty 
on, a Chriſtian to tell him of it. FT. We 
belt V. V. Will you lend me the Money, Sir? 
Bald. Will you pay me this Bill, Sir? L 
._ 1 W. Lend me the hundred Pound, and T'1l pay the 


— 


Bald. Pap me the Bill. and I will not lend the Hun- 
Jed Pound, Sir. — But pray conſider with your ſelf, 
v, Sir; wou d not you think me an errant Coxcomb, 
ſome ¶truſt a Perſon with Money that has always been ſo ex- 
vagant under my Eye ? whoſe Profuſeneſs Thave ſeen, 
have felt, I have handled ? Have not I known you, 
throw away ten Pound of a Night upon a Covey 
Pit-Patridges, and a Setting-Dog? Sir, you _ 
. | mage 
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vou no longer. In ſhort, Sir, I defire you to fre 


E, E Welcome, Sir! 


that already. 
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_ ther's Midwife when I was born, and has been my Bawiy 


og 


made my Houſe an ill Houſe: My very Chairs will tef 


quent the Crown no more, Sir. 

Y. W. Thou ſophiſticated Tan of Iniquity ; have if 
fatned your Carcaſs, and ſwell'd your Bags with my vii 
tal Blood? Have I made you my Companion to be 0 4 
ſawey to me? But now 1 will keep you at your due 4 ö 
Diſtance. [Kicks in 1 | 


V. W. Well ſaid, Fack. © [ict him aaf . 
Ker. Very welcome, Sir! I hope we ſhall have your 1 
Company another Time. Welcome, Sir. [ He's kick'd off. I 
V. V. Pray, wait on him down Stairs, and give him 
a Welcome at the Door too. [Exit Servant PF 
This is the Puniſhment of Hell; the very Devil that 
tempted me to Sin, now upbraids me with the Crime 
have villainouſly murder d my Fortune, and nowſf * 
Its Ghoſt, in the lank ſhape of Poverty, haunts me: If 4 | 
there no Charm to conjuredown the Fiend ? | 
f Re-enter Servant. | 

Ser. Oh Sir, here's Tad News. Fg 
Y. V. Then keep it to thy ſelf, I have enough of 0 


Ser. Sir, you will hear it too ſoon. 11 2 4 
Y. V. What! is Broad below? I 
Ser. No, no, Sir; better twenty ſuch as he wen 


hang d. Sir, your Father's dead. . 


Y. V. My Father! — Good night, my Lord; ruſh 42 £ 
ve left me any Thing? So 
Sir. L heard nothing of that, Sir. by 
V. NV. Then I believe you heard all there was of i it F 
let me ſee, — My Father dead! and my elder Brothell 
Abroad! — If Neceſſity be the Mother of Invention, bY 
was never more pregnant than with me. [Pauſes.] Here 
Sirrah, run to Mrs. Mandrake, and bid her come hithen 
preſently. [Exit Servant. ] That Woman was my il 


theſe ten Years. I have had her Endeayours to corrupl A 
my-Brother's Miſtreſs; and now her Aſſiſtance will be 
3 to cheat him of his Ela te ; for ſhe's famous fol 

underſtanding 


7 
. 


rn Lear 7 
”—_ * 


Wnderſtanding the right-fide ofa Woman, and the wrong- 
ae of the Law. .. 2 »*[-* 
., - $CEN E changes to Mandrake's Houſe, © 

* Mandrake and Maid. 

Aan. Who is there ? | 

aid. Madam. | | 

an. Has any Meſſage been left for me to Day £ 
= Mid: Yes, Madam: Here has been one from my Lady 
u ifborn, that defir'd you not to be out of the way, for 
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ie expected to cry out every Minute. 

4 Aan. How ! every Minute! Let me ſee — {Takes out 
him Pocker-book. ] Srilborn — Ay — ſhe reckons with her 
ant usband from the firſt of April; and with Sir Fames, 
om the firſt of March. — Ay, ſhe's always a Month be- 
re her Time. [ ioc ing at the Door.] Go ſee who's at 


e. Door. —- ; 
75 5 [Exit Maid. 
XZ Man. Well! certainly there is not a Woman in the 
ZW orld ſo willing to oblige Mankind as my ſelf; and re- 
y I have been ſo ever fince the Age of Twelve, as I 
In remember. — I have deliver'd as many Women of 
eat Bellies, and helped as many to um as any Perſon 
England; but my Watching and Cares have broken 
e quite, I am not the ſame Woman: I was forty 


E Enter Richmore: 

h, Mr. Richmore! you're a ſad Man, a barbarous Man; 

you are— What will become of poor Clelia. Mr. Rich- 

ore? The poor Creature is ſo big with her Misfortunes, 

Mat they are not to be born. [ Weeps. 

Rich. You, Mrs. Mandrake, are the fitteſt Perſon in 

e World to eaſe her of um. =D 

Alan. And won't you marry her, Mr. Richmore ? 

irher Rich. My Conſcience won't allow it; for I have 
Porn fince, to marry another. | 

aw en. And will you break your Vows to Cl-lia ? 

rug Nich. Why not, when ſhe has broke hers ro me? 

. How's that, Sir? TE 5 
_ . B n Ric h. 
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Turing, and Longing, has broken her much. — *TisW; 
e, 


Veal. — Ah, you barbarous Man! 


ſelf upon; her Reputation only will keep up the n ® 


| and then ſhe'll part with it at an eaſie Rate. 
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Rich. Why, ſhe ſwore à hundred Times never to] 
Fand me the Fayour, and yet, you know, the broke be 4 
or 

Man. But ſhe loy'd Mr. Richmore, and that was che i 
reaſon ſhe forgot her Oath. 50 7. 

Rich. And I love Mr. Richmore, and that is the rea. 5 
ſon I forgot mine —— Why ſhould ſhe be angry that [ 4 
follow her own Example, by doing the very ſame Thing f » 
from the very ſame Motive? 1 

Aan. Well, well ſtake my Word, you'll never thriye 
Il wonder how you can have the Face to come neat 
me, that am the Witneſs of your horrid Oaths and Im. 
precations ! are not you afraid that the guilty ene 
above Stairs ſhou'd fall down upon your Head? — Ves, 
yes, I was acceſſary, I was ſo ? but if ever you zar 
my Honour in ſuch a Villainy the ſecond Time. — Al 
poor clelia! I lov'd her as I did my own Daughter 1 - 
you ſeducing Man | 5 

Rich. Hey, ho, my Aurelia. | 

Man. Hey, ho, ſhe's very pretty. 

Rich. Doſt thou know her, me Dear Aandra te 5 

Man. Hey, ho, ſhe's very pretty. — Ah, you're a ſad 
Man. —Poor clelia was handſome; but indeed. Deine 


hard caſe, Mr. Richmore. for a young Lady to ſee a thou. ; 
fand T hings, and long for a thouſand Things, and * 9 
not dare to ewn that ſhe longs for one. — She had lik® 
to have miſcarried t'other Day for the Pith of a Loin 1 


Eich. But, my Aurelia! confirm me that you knows 
ker, and [11 adore thee. 1% 
Man. You would fling five hundred Guineas at m 
Head, that you knew as much of her as I do: Why y, Si 
] brought her 1 into the World; I have had her ſprawling 
in my Lap. Ah! ſhe was plump as a Puffin, Sir. 5 

Rich. I think the has no great Portion to value her. * 


ket: We muſt firſt make that cheap, by crying it down 


Man. But won't you provide for poor Celia. = 


* 
ir a0 N 
2 
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Rich. Provide! Why han 1 taught ker a Trade? 
*s her ſet up when ſhe will I'll engage her Cuſtomers 


: to 
her? 
. uſe I can an [wer for the goadneſs of the 


923 
Wa re. 


== Aan. Nay, but- you ought to ſet her up with Credig, 
rea-. 24 take a Shop; that is, ra Hushand, — Have you no 
at 1 pretty Gentleman your Relation now, that wants a 
in young virtuous Lady with a handſome Fortune ? No 

Poung 7iwpler that has ſpent his Eſtate in the Study of 
rive the Law, and ſtarves by the Practice ? No ſpruce Officer 
that wants a handſome Wife to make Court for him 


near 

Im- among the Major- Generals, Have you none of theſe, 
nber ir e 

Je, Rich. Pho, pho, Madam — you have tir'd me upon 
ore chat Subject. Do you think a Lady that gave me ſo 
N A much. Trouble before Poſſeſſion ſhall ever give me any 


1 4: after i it. — No, no, had the been more obliging to me 
when I was in her Power, I ſhou 'd be more 7 to 


Fog of beſt Figure, — hy — all Mouths ſtopt 2 
2 „III have no Clamours at me. — Heavens help me, 1 
1 ave Clamours enough at my Door early and late in my 
t'other Capacity: In ſhort, Sir, a Husband for Celia, 
3 For I baniſh you my Preſence for ever. 
non, ; Kich. Thou art a neceſſary Devil, and I can't want 
4 thee. [Afide. 
7' Man. Look e, Sir, tis your o- Advantage; tis only 
Si, making over your Eſtate into the Hands of a Truſtee; 
Wind tho* you don't abſolutely command the Premiſſes, 


. tl b when you will. 

ar | Rich. Patience a little Madan Il have a young Ne- 

_ — that is a Captain of Horle : He mortgag'd the _ 

morſel of his Eſtate to me, to make up bis woke” = 
B 2 
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Vet you may exact enough out of um for Necefſaries 14, 
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and ſhall be the Man; I Dn a Kindneſs for him. 


every Day. 


Powder you ſent e. 


the laſt Cam ; Perhaps you know him; he's a briil 15 
Fellow, much about Court, Captain Trueman. A 
A. Trueman! Adſmylife, he's one of my Babies: * 
J can tell you the very Minute he was . A 0 
at three a Clock next St. George's Day, Trueman will be 4 
Two and Twenty; a Stripling, the prettieſt good na- 

tur d Child, and your Nephew ! He muſt be the Kan; 5 


Rich. But we muſt have a Care; the Fellow want 
neither Senſe nor Courage. 
Man. Phu, phu, never fear her Part, the ſha'n't want 
Inſtructions; and then for her Lying in a little ver i "= 
ly, tis my Buſineſs to reconcile Matters there, a Prin A 0 
or a Fall excuſes that: Lard, Sir, I do theſe Thing 2 
Rich. Tis pity then to put you out of your Road; 
and Clelia ſhall have a Husband. 
Man. Spoke like a Man of Honour. ok now ul 
ſerve you again. This Aurelia, you ſay 9 | 
Rich.. O ſhe diſtracts me; Her Beauty, Family, and 1 
virtue makes her a noble Pleaſure. 4 
Man. And — have a mind, for that reaſon, to det — 
her a Husban | 
Rich. Yes, faith : I have another young Relation at. 
cambridge, he's juſt going into Orders; and I think fuck be 
a fine Woman, i fifteen hundred Pound, is a . 1 
Preſentation than any living in my Gift ; and Why 
ſhou'd he like the Cure the worſe, that an neumbem * 
was there before? it 
Man. Thou art a pretty Fellow. At the ſame Mo- oc 
ment you wou'd perſuade me that you love a Woman 
to Madneſs, are you contriving how to part with her 1 . 
Rich. If I loy'd her not to Madneſs, I ſhou'd not run 
into theſe Contradictions — Here, my dear Mother, 1 
Aurelia's the Word — [offering hey Money. 4 
Man. Pardon me, Sir; [Refuſing the Money. ] Did you Þ A 


; 2 
8 
xp 
75 A 


ever know me mercenary —— No, wy Sir; Virtue is its "IR 


*Y 8 


own Reward. 4 
Rich. Nay, but Madam, 1 owe you for the Teeth 1 
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B73 O, that's another Matter, Si ir rz . Takes the Money. 7 


hope you like it, Sir? 
XY Extremely, Madam ; but i 1t.was ſomewhat dear 


twenty Guineas. . 


. y Enter Servant. SS 

| W Er. Madam, here is Mr. Won dbe's Footman below 
ich a Meſſage from his Maſter. -- 

= Mn. I come to him preſently ; do you know that 
4 Fou'dbe loves Aureſia's Couſin and Companion, Mrs. 
= _ with the great Fortune, and that I ſolicite for 


* Rich. Why, ſhe's engag'd to his Elder Brother: Be- 
gh es, Young Mou be has no Money to proſecute an Affair 
Ml Much Conſequence — You can have no hopes of Suc- 
12 Xe $ there, I'm ſure. 
aan. Truly, I have no 22 ; hut an induſtrious 
ay you know, wou'd hing rather than be 
Ne: The Aunt is very — as Time, and I have ac- 
Ri to the Family when I pleaſe. 
Rich. Now I think on ©: Prithee, get the Letter from 
1 c u dbe, that I gave him juſt now; it wou'd be proper 
our Deſigns upon Trueman, that it ſhou d not be 
2 H And you ſhew'd clelia Letter to Wou'dbe ? 
Nich. Yes. 
ter WW an. Eh, you bacharous Man — Who the Devil vod 
500 lige you — What Pleaſure can berg takè in expoſin 
dent ut — Creature ? Dear little Child, tis pity, ind 


Mo- 8 Rich. Madam, the Meſſenger Waits below 3 fo Tu 
nan e my leave. ¶ Exit. 
er 1 ? an, oa. you're a ſad Man. En. 


The End of he firſt A CT. 
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Aur. 8 Couſin eanſtance, be chearful; let the 4 7 
dead Lord ſleep in Peace, and look up to the » 1 
living ; ; take Pen, Ink and Paper, and write immedi 
ately to your Lover, that he is now a Baron of Exgla 3 
and you long to be a Baroneſs. 2 
Con. Nay, Aurelia, there is ſome regard due to th 4 * 
Memory of the Father, for the Reſpect I bear the Son 
beſides, I don't know how, I cou'd with my young yo 
Lord were at home in this Juncture: This Brother of hi 
—— Some Miſchief will happen —— I had a very ug 
Dream laſt Night In ſhort, I am eaten up with thi 
Spleen. my Dear. 3 
Aur. Come, come, walk about and divert i it; the Ai 5 " 
will do you good; think of other People's Affair 1 
little When did you ſee Clelia ? 1 5 
cCon. Tm glad you mention d her; don't you obſe f | 
her Gayety to be much more forc'd than formerly, b. | 
Humour dont fit fo eaſy upon her, I TF 
Aur. No, nor her Stays neither, I can aſſure you. 
- Con. Did vou obſerve how ſhe devour'd the Pomeę 
Rates Yeſterday. Ry | 
Aur. She talks of viſiting a Relation in ne Ae 
* She fainted away in the Country Dance tothe 
ight. 
Aur. n ſhun' d her in the Walk laſt we. 
Con. And his Footman laugh'd. S 
Aur, She takes Laudanum to make her ſleep a Nights 5 7 
Con. Ah, foo: Clelia ! What ſhall we do, Coufin? 
Aur. Do! Why nothing till the nine Months ba 


Con. Thats cruel, Aurelia, how can you make mer} 
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in her Misfortunes ? Lam pofitive ſhe: was no eaſy 
7\ fl "x yank gie - ſome ſingular ? ulainy | has been n 
= Tes. yes the Fellow wou d be practiſing upon 
* ne too, I — him. 
con. Have a care, Couſin, he has a promiſi ing Perſon. 
3 Nay, for that Matter, his promiſing Perſon may 
'4 ſoon be broke as his promiſing Vows: Nature indeed 
4 Was made him a Giant, and he wars with Heaven as the 
iants of old 
= con. Then 5 will you admit his Vifits? 

| Aur. I never did — but all the Servants are more his 
han our own: He has a Golden Key to every Door in 
e Houſe ; befides, he makes my Uncle believe that his 
A rentions are honourable; and-indeed he has ſaid no- 
the ring yer to diſprove it. hut, Couſin, do you ine who 
Son wt dmes yonder, ſliding along the Mall? | 

W Con. Captain Trueman, I proteſt ; the Campaig n has 
ESnprov'd him, he makes a very clean well Sarmdlhe d 
WW ligure. 
Aur. Youthful, eaſy, and good natur d, and Icould 
ih he would know us. | 
e A Con. Are you ſure he's well-bred ? 
air Aur. I tell you he's good-natur'd, and I take g 

anners to be nothing but a natural Deſire to be eaſy 
nd agreeable to whatever Converſation we fall 3 
Ind a Porter with this is mannerly in his way; and a 
© — without it, has but the Breeding of a Dancing- 
fla lter. 

Con. I like him for his Affection to my young Lord. 

Aur. And I like him for his Affection to my young 


7 

J 998 F erſon. 
i 

5 


othe Con. How, how, Couſin ? You never told me that. 
| Aur. How ſhou'd I? He never told it me, but have 


. Fſcover'd it by a great many Signs and Tokens, that are 
Wetter Security for his Heart than ten thouſand Vows 
hes. ad Promiſes. 


Con. He's Richmore's Nephev. 


e a aur. Ah! Wou d he were his Heir too Hes a f 
me eile — But then he's a. Soldier, and muſt ſhare his 
yl Miſtreſs, 
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4 ſt a Man. = Harpers all the Summer ite of 'Y 
| Woodcock. 1 
2 theſe Words. are ſpoken, Frueman enters bebind ben 
as paſſing over the Stage. i | * 
Tyue. That's for me, whoever ſpoke it. : 1 
{ The Ladies turn about; Aurelia Sete, 4 
Con. What, Captain, you're afraid of every thing oy 4 
the Enemy. * 
True. I have reaſon, Ladies, to be moſt zpprehenfiv. | 1 
where there is moſt Danger: The Enemy is ſatisfied wit 
a Leg or an Arm, but here I'm in hazard of lofing V 
Heart. 7 ij 
Aur. None in the World, Sir, no- body hrs deſig 
| Tue. But ſuppoſe it be aſſaulted, and taken alread 
Madam.  . 
Aur. Then we'll return it without Ranſom. * 
True. But ſuppoſe, Madam, the Priſoner, chuſe ti. 
ſtay where it is. & 4 
Aux. That were to turn. Deſerter, and you knon = 
Captain, what ſuch deſerve. kB 
True. The Puniſhment it undergoes this Moment . 
Shot to Death 4 
Con. Nay, then, tis time for me to put in —— Pray = 
Sir, have you heard the News of my Lord Wou'dbe's Death! 1 2 
True. People mind not the Death of others, Madan. +3 * 
that are expiring themſel ves. [ To. Conſtance.) Do you 
confider, Madam, the Penalty of wounding a Man in 
the Park* To Aurel 
Aur. Hey day! Why, Captain, dye intend to mak 
a Vigo Buſineſs of it, and break the Boom at once? Sir, . 
ou only rally, pray let my Couſin have her Share; 0% 8 
if you wou d be particular, pray be more reſpectful ; nat 
ſo much upon the Declaration, I beſeech you, Sir. 
True.. I have been, fair Creature, a perfect — 
in my Paſſion; T have had hard ſtrugglings with my * 
Fear, before I durſt engage, and now perhaps beha ve buy - lik 
00 deſ — | "0 iy N 
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| The TwWIN-RIVAL⁊SS. 17 
Aar. Sir, 1 am very ſorry you have ſaid ſo much; for 
muſt puniſh you for't, tho it be contrary to my In- 
1) ination _——a Come, Couſin, will you walk e 
3 Con. Servant, Sir. Een Ladies. 
FE True. Charming Creature ! —— I mnft puniſh you for't 
T 49 o it be contrary to my Inclination Hope and Deſpair in 
"y Breath. But Ill think the beſt, _ LExih, 
vith 


m Toung Wou'dbe and Mandrake meeting. : 
v. u. Thou Life and Soul of fecret Dealings, wel- 


7 


SCENE changes to young Wou'dbe's Lodging s. 


i 


"x 
8 


SN 


Be... 


Ko V. V. Right, Madam 


Male plain Brandy; I a'n't for your hot Spirits, your 
"8 and the 


. V. Burt to our Buſineſs, Madam My Father is 
gad, and I have a mind to inherit his Eſtate. = 


= 
"* 
2881 


\ L 
2 * 7 
„ 


3 


m. Dm ba 
V. N. One of two Things, I muſt chuſe — Fiche | 
to bea Lord or a Beggar. 1 
Tho- I have knownſl 


Man, Be a Log to. chuſe — 
fame that have choſen both. 
Y. W. J have a Brother that I love very well; but incl 
one of us muſt want, Thad ra ther he-ſhou'd ſtarve thanl. 4 
. Man, Upon my Conſcience, oh, yore in they 
right on't. = 
X. V. Now your Advice upon "theſe: 
Man. They be Matters of Weight ; and 7 inuſt conf. | 
der. (Drinks. ] Is there a Will in the Caſe: ? = : 
V. V. There is; which excludes me from every Foot „ 1 
of the Eſtate. 7 
Man. That's bad —— Where's your Brother? N 
'Y. V. He's now in Germany, in his way to Englaul 
ads 5 15 expected very ſoon. = 
Man. How ſoon ? 
T. V. In a Month, or Heſs. vo 
Aan. Oho! A Month is a great while! our Buſinel, 
muſt be done in an Hour or Two — We muſt wee | 
- YQur Brother to be dead; nay, he ſhall be actual 
dead and my Lord, my humble Service t ye = 
V. N. O Madam, I'm your Ladyſhip's moſt "oY 
Make your Words good, and Ill —- 
Max. Say no mere, Sir; you ſhall have it, you tal | 
Haveiat. bat: 
Y. W. Ay, but how, dear Mrs. Mandrake ? 4 
Nan. Mrs. Mandrake | Is that all? Why not Mo. 
ther, Aunt, Grandmother? Sir, I have fn more 0 
vou. this Moment, than all the Relations you ha ve it 
the World. "Te 
Y. V. Let me hear it. 1 3 
Mas. By the Strength of this potent Infpiration, | | 
have made you a Peer of England, with ſeven thouſani ll 
Pound a Year — My Lord, I with you Toy. [Print Z 
v. V. The Woman's mad, I believe. = 
Man. Quick, quick, my Lord ! counterfeit a Letter pre of Pu 
ſently from Germany, that your Brother is kill'd in- 
Duel: Let it be directed to your Father, and fall int 2 
the Hands of the Steward when you are 27 ſort] 4 e 
Ef Egllew $ the Steward ? w. Wn 9 
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The TwIN-RIVALS. 19 
v. 7. Why, a timorous half. honeſt Man, that a little 
erſuaſions will make a whole Knave — he wants Cou- 

wn} 4 rage to be throughly Juſt, or entirely a Villain — but 

Food backing will make him either. 

1 Man. And he ſha'n't want that! I tell you the Let- 

Fer muſt come into his Hands when you are by ; upon 

is you muſt take immediate Poſſeſſion, and ſo you 
have the beſt part of the Law of your fide. 

i v. W. But ſuppoſe my Brother comes in the mean 

nf. rime 7 

Aan. This muſt be done this very Moment: Let him 

oor 2 ome when you are in Poſſeſſion, I'll warrant we ll 
* Ind a way to keep him out —— | 

V. V. But how, my dear Contriver ? * 

and Man. By your Father's W1ll, Man, your Fathers Will 
X—— That is, one that your Father might have made, 

3 ind which we will make for him — I' ſend you a Ne- | 

| .eu. of my own, a Lawyer, that ſhall do the Buſineſs; 

I, get into Poſſeſſion, Poſſeſſion, I fay ; let us have 


nce® 
nl. 
the 


hut the Eſtate to back the Suit, and you'll find the Law 
Ny No oo ſtrong for Juſtice, I warrant you. 
in V. V. My Oracle! How ſhall we revel in Delight 
otel hen this great Prediction is accompliſh'd Zut one 


1 hing yet remains, my Brother's Miſtreſs, the charming 
I 1 — let her be mine. 
Aan. Pho, pho, ſhe's your's o Courſe ; ſhe's con- 
1 Facted to you; for ſhe's engag d to marry no Man but 
hy Lord Won dbe's Son and Heir; new you being the Per- 
9 on, ſhe's recoverable by Law. 
T. . Marry her! No, no, ſhe's contracted to him, 
I ere In juſtice to rob a Brother of his Wife, an eaſier 
a vour will ſatisfy me. 
= if X Man. Why, truly, as you ſay, that favour is ſo eaſy, 
an! by wonder they make ſuch a Buſtle about it — But 
rink. » t you gone and mind your Affairs, I muſt about mine 
F—0h——1 had forgot—— Where's that fooliſh Letter 

mw pu had this Morning from Richmore ? 
in . V. I have poſted it * in the Chocolate - Houſe. 

int Man. Yaw, COIs ſhall fall into. fits; hold 


t {ori 9 
Wil 1 C 2 - v. Vi. No- 
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20 The TwIN-RIVATS. 72 
Y. #. No, no, I did but jeſt; here it is— But be aſſur d, 
Madam, I wanted only Time to have expos d it. 5 
- Man. Ah! you barbarous Man, why ſos "IM 
'Y. W. Becauſe when Knaves of our Sex, and Fook* 
-of yours meet, they make the beſt Jeſt in the World, 
Man. Sir, the World has better Share in the Jeſt, when; 
we are the Knaves and you the Fools — But look'e, Sir, 
if ever you open your Mouth about this Trick— I'll 
diſcover all your Fricks! therefore Silence and Safety} 
on both Sides. „ | : 
TF. V. Madam, you need not doubt my Silence at pre. 
Fent ; becauſe my own Affairs will employ me ſufficient. 
Ay ; ſo there's your Letter. Gives the Letter 
And now to write my own. Exit 
Man. Adieu, my Lord - Let me ſee ? [ Opens the Let 
rer and reads] If there be Solemnity in Proteſtations — That 
fooliſh, very fooliſh — Why ſhou'd ſhe expect Selemni 
ty in Proteſtations? Um, um, um, I may ſtili depend oi 
the Faith of my Richmore — Ah, poor Cielia ! — Um, um 
um, TI can na langer hide the Effedts ont from the World, — 
The Effects ont! How modeſtly is that expreſt 2 Well 
tis a pretty Letter, and I'Il keep it. is 
| [Puts the Letter in her Pocket, and Exit 


SCENE, Lord Wou'dbe's Houſe. 

Enter Steward and his Wife. ' 2B 

- Fife. Yeu are to blame, you are much to blame, Huf 
band, in being ſo ſcrupulous. © 
Stew. Tis true: This fooliſh Conſcience of mine h 
bas been the greateſt Bar to my Fortune. $5 
Wife. And will ever be ſo. Tell me but one thaß 
"Thrives, and Ill he w you a hundred that Starve by it. 
Do you think tis fourſcore Pound a Year makes my Lorl 
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-Gewty sSteward's Wife live at the rate of four hundred 
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Upon my Word, my Dear, I'm as good a Gentle womma: 
as ſhe, and J expect to be maintain d accordingly : Ii 
"Conſcience I warrant, that buys her the Point-Headꝭ 
and Diamond Neck-lace ?-— Was it Conſcience that 
Sought her the fine Houſe. in Fermain;ytreet? Is it 1 
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F The TWIN-RTVA I. 8 
ſtcience that enables the Steward to buy when the Lord 
is forced to ſell? IP 7 
= Stew. But what would you have me do? | 
BZ 7ife. Do! Now's your Time; that ſmall Morſel of 
an Eſtate your Lord bought lately, a Thing not worth 
entioning ; takeit towards your Daughter Molly's Por- 
What's two hundred a Year? *twill never 


XZ Sew. Tis but a ſmall Matter, I muſt confeſs; and as 
Ja Reward for my paſt faithful Service, I think it but rea- 


5 


ſonable I ſhould cheat a little now. | 
oy = 7Tife. Reaſonable! All-the Reaſon that can be; if 
the ungrateful World won't reward an honeſt Man, 
v»hy let an honeſt Man reward himſelf —— There's five 
hundred Pounds you receiy'd but two Days ago, lay them 
aide — you may eaſily fink it in the Charge of the Fune- 
"ral Do my Dear now, kiſs me. and do it. 

BS Sew. Well, you have ſuch a winning way with you! 
nut, my Dear, I am fo much afraid of my young Lord's 
Neoming Home; he's a cunning cloſe Man, they ſay, 
will examine my Accounts very narrowly. 
Wife. Ay, my Dear, wou'd you had the younger Bro- 
ther to deal with; you might manage him as you pleas d 
Bs I ſee him coming. Let us weep, let us weep. 
= (They pull out their Handherchiefs, and ſeem to mourn. 
L Enter Tung Wou ' dbe. | 
Sew. Ah, Sir, we have all loſt a Ez ther, a Friend, 
and a Supporter. 7 
V. V. Ay, Mr. Steward, we muſt ſubmit to Fate, as 
he has done. And it is no ſmall Addition tomy Grief, 
honeſt Mr. Clearaccount, that it is not in my Power to 
3 ſupply my Father's Place to you and yours — Your Sin- 
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Man; 
C 3 Mr. 
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22 The Twin-RivaLs. 


Mr. Steward: J have often heard him very ſevere upon 
Men of your Buſineſs; and has declar'd, that for Form's 
ſake indeed he would keepa Steward, but that he would 
inſpect into all his Accounts himſelf. £4 
Wife. Aye, Mr. Wou'dbe, you have more Senſe than 


to do theſe Things; you have more Honour than to 
trouble your Head with your own Affairs — Wou'd to WF 


Heav'ns we were to ſerve you. 1 
Y. u. Wou'd I cou'd ſerve you, Madam, — without 
Injuſtice to my Brother. = 
Enter à Servant. 
Ser. A Letter for my Lord Won dbe. = 
Stew. It comes too late, alas! for his Perufal ; let me 
fee It. [ Opens, and reads. 
Frankfort, Octob. 10. New Style. 
Frank fort! Where's Frankfort, Sir? 

Y. V In Germany! This Letter muſt be from my 
Brother; I ſuppoſe he's coming Home. 
Stew. Tis none of his Hand. Let me ſee. 5 
| [ Reads, $814 
" MyLord, . 
1 Am troubled at this unhappy Occaſon of ſending to your 

Lordſhip ; your brave Son, and my dear Friend, was Teſter- 
day unfortunately kill'd in a Duel by a German Count 


Iſhall love a German Count as long as I live. "9 
My Lord, my Lord, now I may call you fo, fince your 
elder Brother's =— dead. - 3 
Y. W. and Wife. How ! | 
Stew. Read there. = 
| j | [Gives the Letter, Wou'dbe peruſes it. 
Y. V. Oh, my Fate ! a Father and a Brother in one 


Day! Heavens! Tis too much —— Where is the fa- .I 


tal Meſſenger ? 


Ser. A Gentleman, Sir, who ſaid he came Poſt on 
' purpoſe. He was afraid the Contents of the Letter 
wou'd unqualify my Lord for Company; ſo he would 


take another time to wait on him. - 2 
Y. V. Nay, then tis true; and there is Truth in 
Dreams. Laſt Night I dreamt 


Wif, e. N ay, i y 1 
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on Wife. Nay, my Lord, I dreamt too; I'dreamt I faw 
m's W your Brother dreſs'd in a long Miniſter's Gown, (Lord 
uld bleſs us!) with a Book in his Hand, walking before & 
dead Body to the Grave. 


aan Y. . Well, Mr. Clearacconnt, get Mourning ready. 


Stew. Will your Lordſhip have the old Coach cover d; 
or a new: one made. | 1 | 
V. . A new one——The old Coach, with the Grey 
Horſes, I give to Mrs. Clearatcount here; tis not fit the 
© oÞ ſhould walk the Streets. | 

EZ  Wife,.-Heav'ns bleſs the German Count, I fay. 
But, my Lord— 27 | . 
me V. V. No Reply, Madam, you ſhall have it. And 
ds, receive it but as the Earneſt of my Favours. — Mr. Clear- 
BE account, I double your Salary, and all the Servants Wa- 
ges, to moderate their Grief for our great Loſſes. —- 
Pray, Sir, take Order about theſe Affairs. ” 
Stew. I ſhall, my Lord. [Exeunt Stew. and Wife. 
V. V. So? I have got Poſſeſſion of the Caſtle, and if 


T had but a little Law to fortify me now, I believe we 


r Attorney. Mr. Subtleman, your Servant. 


2 I 


Za Man right Heir to an Eſtate during the Life of an 
Elder Brother | 
Sub. I thought you had been the eldeſt. | 
© V. V. That we are not yet agreed upon; for you muſt. 
#8 know, there is an impertinent Fellow that takes a fancy 
to diſpute the Seniority with me For look e, Sir, 
>my Mother has unluckily ſow'd Diſcord in the Family, 


l was the firſt begotten. WOE 
Sub. I underſtand you are come to an Eſtate and 


We Dignity, that by Juſtice indeed is your own, but by Law 
7, Mit falls to your Brother. C 4 Y. . 
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V. . I had rather, Mr. Subzleman, it were his by Juſ- 
tice, and mine by Law; for I wou'd have the ſtrongeſt 
Title, if poſſible, Es 
Sub. J am very ſorry there ſhou'd happen any Breach 
between Brethren 50 I think it 'wou'd be but a 
Chriſtian and Charitable Act to take away all farther : 
Diſputes, by making you true Heir to the Eſtate by the 
laſt Will of your Father. Look e III divide Stakes; 
——you ſhall yield the Elderſhip and Honour to him, 
and he ſhall quit his Eſtate to you. RES 4, 125 
V. . Why, as you ſay, Idon't much care if I do grant 
him the Eldeſt, half an Hour is but a Trifle: But how 
71 we do about his Will? Who ſhall we get to prove 
te | 1 
Sub. Never trouble your ſelf for that, I expect a Car- 
if goe of Witneſſe and Uſquebagh by the firſt fair Wind. 
= Y. V. But we can't ſtay for them; it muſt be done 
immediately. | E127 
Sub. Well, well; we'll find ſome Body, I warrant 
you, to make Oath of his laſt Words. ; 
LT. N. That's impoſſible; for my Father died of an A: 
poplexy, and did not ſpeak at all. 2 
Sub. That's nothing, Sir: He's not the firſt dead Man 
that I have made to ſpeak. DE id 
T. V. Youre a great Maſter of Speech, I don't que- | 
ſtion, Sir; and I can aſſure there will be ten Guineas Fx 
for every Word you extort from him in my Favour. 
Sub. O Sir, that's enough to make your Great Grand- 
Y. V. Come then, III carry you to my Steward; he 
ſhall give you the Names of the Mannors, and the true 
Titles and Denominations of the Eſtate, and then you 
ſhall go to Work. [Exeunt. 


S GEN E changes ta the Park. 


| Richmore and Trueman meeting. 
Rich. O brave Cuz! you're very happy with the Fair, 
I find. Pray, which of theſe two Ladies you encoun- 


ter'd juſt now has your Adoration. | 
| True. 
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True. She that commands by forbidding it: And ſince 
Thad Courage to declare to her ſelf, I dare now own: 
it to the World: Aurelia, Sir, is my Angel. | 


ach BE Rich. Hz! [4 long Pauſe.] Sir, I find you're of every 

: 2 Bodys Religion; but methinks you make à bold Flight 
— Nat firſt: Do you think your Captain's Pay will ſtake a- . 
, Y | 


gainſt ſo high a Gameſter 2 
= True. What do you-mean ? | | | 
= Kich. Mean! Bleſs me, Sir, mean/——You're a Man of 
RE mighty Honour, we all know. — But Il tell you a. 
Wy Secret. ———The Thing is publick already. e. 
WE True. I ſhou'd be proud that all Mankind were ac- 


ve quainted with it; I ſhou'd deſpife the Paſſion: that cou'd 
make me either aſham'd or afraid to own it. 


ar- Rich. Ha, ha, ha: Prithee, dear Captain, no more of 
W theſe Rhodamontado's; you may as ſoon put a'Standing- 
Army upon us-——['11 tell you another Secret. 
rive hundred Pound is the leaſt Penny. _ 
* True. Nay to my Knowledge, the has fifteen hundred. 
= Rich. Nay, to my Knowledge, ſhe took Five. : 
= True, Took Five! How! Where? 
Rich, In her Lap, in her Lap, Capram;-wnere invite 
' D : 2 7 3 


= True. I'm amaz dl! + | | 
**X Rich. So am I; that ſhe could be fo unreaſonable 
Fifteen hundred Pound! *Sdeath ! had ſhe that Price 
from you ? | 
True. *Sdeath, I meant her Portion, 

Rich. Why, what have you to do with her Portion? 
True. I lov'd her up to Marriage, by this Light. 

= Rich. Marriage! Ha, ha, ha; I love the Gipſie for her 
= Cunning——A young, eaſy. amorous, credulous Fellow, 
of two and twenty, was juſt the Game ſhe wanted; I 
find ſhe preſently ſingled you out from the Herd. 

= True. You diſtract me! | 
Rich. A Soldier too, that muſt follow the Wars a- 
broad, and leave her to Engagements at home. 
True. Death and Furies; [I'll be reveng'd. 

Rich. Why ? what can you do? You'll challenge her, 
will you ? Ts 


- 
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Tyue. Her Reputation was ſpotleſs when I went over. 
Rich. So was the Reputation of Mareſchal — — 5 
but d'ye think, that while you were heating the French 
804. that we were idle at home? No, no, we have 
had our Sieges. our Capitulations, and Surrendries, and 
all that. We have cut our ſelves out good Winter 
Quarters as well as you. . PS _ = 
True. And are you billetted there? "on 
Rich. Look'e, Trueman; you ought to be very truſty to- 
a Secret, that has ſav'd you from Deſtruction.— In plain 
Terms, I have buried Five hundred Pounds in that lit- 
tle Spot, and I ſhou'd think it very hard, if you took 
it over my Head, © 5 1 
- 2 Not by a Leaſe for Life, I can aſſure you: But 
| All 8 i 85 
Rich. What! you han't five hundred Pounds to give. 
Look e, fince you make no Sport, ſpoil none. In a Year 
or two ſhe dwindles to a perfect Baſſet-Bank; every 
Body may play at it that pleaſes, and then you may 
put in for a Piece or two. „ 81 
. True. Dear Sir, I cou'd worſhip you for this-. 
- Riey. Not for tits, Nephew; for I did not intend it, 
but I came to ſeek you upon another Affair Were 
not you in the Preſence laſt Night ? 


True. I was. 1 9 
Kich. Did not you talk to Celia, my Lady Tapers 
Niece ? : 

True. A fine Woman. | 2 

Rich. Well! I met her upon the Stairs; and handing 
her to her Coach, ſhe asked me, if you were not my 
Nephew ? And ſaid two or three warm Things, that 
perſuade me ſhe likes you: Her Relations have Intereſt 
at Court, and ſhe has Money in her Pocket. br 

True. But——this Devil Aurelia ſtill ſticks with me. 

Rich. What then! The Way to love in one Place 
with Succeſs, is to marry in another with Convenience. 
Clelia has Four thouſand Pound; this applied to your 
reigning Ambition, whether Love or Advancement, 
will go a great Way: And for her Virtue and Conduct, 
be afſur'd that no Body can give a better Account of it 
than my ſelf, | True. 
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E True. J am willing to believe from this late Accident, 
(5 that you conſult my Honour and Intereſt in what you 
ch 8 propoſe, and therefore I am ſatisfied to be govErn'd. 

+ Rich. I ſee the very Lady in the Walk.—We'll about 
{ . 


wy » 
Hit 
1 * 0 
8 


er True. I wait on you. E xeunt. 
: S CEN E changes to Lord Wou'dbe's Houſe. 

in yt J. Wow'dbe, Subtleman, and Steward. = 

t- . . Well, Mr. Subtleman, you are ſurEthe Will is 

pk firm and good in Law. Wes 


Sub. I warrant you, my Lord: And for the laſt Words 
to prove 1t, here they are. Look'e Mr. Clearaccount 
es that is an Anſwer to the Queſtion that was 
put to him, (you know) by thoſe about him when he 
vas a dying — Yes, or No, he muſt have ſaid; ſo we 
| g have choſen Yes——Tes, I have made my Will, as it may 
Je found in the Cuſtody of Mr. Clearaccount my Steward; 
nd I defire it may ſtand as my Laſt Will and Teſtament. —— 
Did you ever hear a dying, Man's Words more to the 
Purpoſe? An Apoplexy! I tell you, my Lord had Inter- 
; vals to the laſt. | | 

= Stew. Ay, but how ſhall theſe Words be prov'd 2 
Sub. My Lord ſhall ſpeak em now. | 

Y. V. Shall he faith? | 
Sub. Ay, now if the Corps ben't bury'd Look e, 
ir, theſe Words muſt be put into his Mouth, and drawn 


D 


ng Put again before us all! and if they won't be his laſt 

ny Words then ['11 be perjur d. 

ut BY V. V. What! violate the Dead! it muſt not be, Mr. 

eſt ¶ Fubtleman. 5 | 
= Sb. With all my Heart, Sir! But I think you had 

better violate the Dead of a Tooth or fo, than violate 

ace 


he living of ſeven thouſand Pound a Year. 


ce. T. V. But is there no other Way ? 

pur Sub. No, Sir: Why, dye think Mr. Clearaccount here 
nt, Prill hazard Soul and Body to (wear they are his laſt 
ict, Words, unleſs they be made his laſt Words; For my 
fit art, Sir, I'll ſwear to nothing but what I ſee with my 
rue. es come out of a Man's Mouth, 2 
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take my Word fort. But is not Mt. clearac count 


T. V. But it looks ſo unnatural. | 

Sub. + Leo to open a Man's Mouth, and put in @: 
Bit of Paper this is all. VVö 
V. . But the Body is cold, and his Teeth cant be 
got aſunder. | * 
Sub. But what Occaſion has your Father for Teetn 
now? I tell you what, —1I knew a Gentleman, three 
Days buried, taken out of his Gra ve, and his dead Hand] 


you, dead Teeth will faſten as hard. J 
Y. V. Well, well, uſe your Pleaſure, you underſtand 


the Law beſt——{ Exit Subtleman and Steward. What . | 


Time——Had my Father done this before he was taken 
Hl, what a Trouble had he ſav'd us? But he was taken 
ſuddenly, poor Man! | 
£72 Re. enter Subtleman, . 
Hub. Your Father ſtill bears y6i- the old Grudge, > 
find! it was with much ſtruggling he conſented; I never 
knew a Man fo loth to ſpeak in my Life. - = 
Y. W.- He was always a Man of few Words. = 
Sub. Now I may ſafely bear Witneſs my ſelf, as the 
Scrivener there preſent :;—— I love to do Things with 
a clear Conſcience. __ (Subſcribes. 
V. V. But the Law requires three Witneſſes. 5 
Sub. O! I ſhall pick a Couple more, that perhaps may 


1499 


in your Intereſt ? 
Y. V. I hope ſo. | 
Sub. Then he ſhall be one; a Witneſs in the Family 
goes a great Way! beſides, theſe foreign Evidences are 
riſen confoundedly fince the Wars. I hope, if mine eſ- 
cape the Privateers, to make an hundred Pound an Ear 
of every Head of them. But the Steward is an honeſt 
Man, and ſhall fave you the Charges. [Ex. 


v. V 
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TV. VV. Solus] The Pride of Birth, the Heats of Appe- 
tite, and Fear of Want, are ſtrong Temptations: te 
Injuſtice.— But why Injuſtice The World hath 
broke all Civilities with me, and left me in the eldeſt 
W State of Nature, Wild, where Force, or Cunning. firſt 
created Right. I cannot ſay I ever knew a Father ; — 
2 *Tis true, I was begotten in his Life-time, but I was 
223 Poſthumous. born, and liv'd not till he died 
My Hours indeed I numbred, but ne er enjoyed em, 
*till this Moment. My Brother | what is Brother? 
We are all ſo; and the firſt two were Enemies. 


Ph He ſtands before me in the Road of Life to rob me of my 


4 Pleaſures. My Senfes, form'd by Nature for De- 
light are all allarm'd;— My Sight, my Hearing, 


Haſte and Touch, call loudly on me for their Objects, 
and they ſhall be fatisfy'd. [Exit 


. The. End of the Second A C T. 

eee IS IESNALRS NORSE 
ACT III. 

SCENE 4 Levee. 


= Tung Wou'd be dreſſing, and ſeveral Gentlemen whiſpering 
- him by turns. 7 
= Y. V. Ourely the greateſt Ornament of Quality is a 
I, clean and a numerous Levee ; ſuch a Croud of 
= Attendance for the cheap Reward of Words and Pre- 
miſes, diſtinguiſhes the Nobility from thoſe that pay 
Mages to their Servants. | 

w_ [A Gentleman whiſpers.) 

ir, I ſhall ſpeak to the Commiſſioners, and uſe all my 
"a Intereſt, I can aſſure you, Sir. | 

= [Another whiſpers. ] 

Sir, I ſhall meet ſome of your Board this Evening; let 
me fee you to morrow. | | : 

[4Thyt 
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Diſpoſition frightens the poor People from liſting. 
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| 1 Third vhiſpers.] 
Sir, III conſider of it That Fellow's Breath ſtinks. 


of Tobacco. [Aſide.] O, Mr. Comick, your Servant. 
Com. My Lord, I wiſh you Joy; I have ſomething to 


- 


ſhew your Lordſhip. 


Y. W. What is it, pray, Sir ? | z 
Com. I have an Elegy upon the dead Lord, and a Pa- | F 


- a upon the living one: In utrumqus paratus, my 
Lord. „ 2% 1 
Y. W. Ha, ha, very pretty, Mr. Comick. — But pray, 
Mr. Comick, why don't you write Plays; it wou'd give I 1 
one an Opportunity of ſerving you ? Je 

Com. My Lord, I have writ one. = \ 
Y. V. Was it ever Acted ? | f 
Com. No, my Lord ; but it has been a rehearſing theſe 0 
three years and a half. | 11 
V. V. A long time. There muſt be a great deal of 


Buſineſs in it ſurely. . 0 
Com. No, my Lord, none at all. —T have another 


Play juſt finiſh'd, but that I want a Plot for't. 
Y. V. A Plot! you ſhou'd read the 7:a/ian and Spa- 
niſh Plays, Mr. Comick——1 like your Verſes here migh- | 
tily. Here, Mr. Clearaccount. 7 ; 
Com. Now for five Guinieas at leaſt. CAfede. 

Y. V. Here, give Mr. Comick, give him give him 
the Spaniſh Play that lies in the Cloſet Window. 
Captain, can I do you any Service ? TT. 

Cap. Pray, my Lord, uſe your Intereſt with the Ge- 
nerz] for that vacant Commiſſion : I hope, my Lord, his 
the Blood I have already loſt, may intitle me to ſpill Mup 

| Br. 


MA ky 


the remainder in my Country's Cauſe. l 
Y. V. All the reaſon in the World; ——Captain, Win 
you may may depend upon me forall the Service I can. Meer 
Gent. I hope your Lordſhip won't forget to ſpeak to Miſuc 
the General about that vacant Commiſſion, altho, I Kit 
have never made a Campaign ; yet, my Lord, my In- | ent 
tereſt in the Country can raiſe me Men, which, I think I 


ſhou'd prefer me to that Gentleman, whoſe Bloody III 

= - 
he 
Eve. 


EY 
1. N 29 


* * * * + Jos > 2th 5 [nA Py Rs + 
+ SARA . - dard. A att nt „ * 1 45 FS. 
* * r n 8 ** 4 pa 4 8 - * 
4 Wo." * * N * - KT - 
E92 : - 


The Twin-Rivarls. 21 

V. VV. All the reaſon in the World, Sir; you may de- 
pend upon me for all the Service in my Power. -Cap- 
tain, I'll do your Buſineſs for you——Sir, I'Il ſpeak to 


the General ! I ſhall ſee him at the Houſe 8 
| [ To the Gentlemen. 


1 Enter a Citizen. 
ch, Mr. Alderman, ——your Servant Gentlemen all, 
l beg your pardon. [ Exeunt Levee. 

Mr. Alderman, have you any Service to command me? 
= 2-4. Your Lordſhip's humble Servant. I have a 
& Fayour to beg: You muſt know, I have a graceleſs Son, 
Ja Fellow that drinks and ſwears eternally, keeps a 
= Whore in every corner of the Town: In ſhort, he is 
fit for no kind of thing but a Soldier I'm ſo tir'd 
of him, that I intend to throw him into the Army, 
let the Fellow be ruin'd, if he will. - 
= J. V. I commend your paternal Care, Sir can 
I do you any Service in this Affair? | | 
= ÞA1/d. Yes, my Lord: There is a vacant Company in 
I Collonel What d'ye calum's Regiment, and if your 
{ Lordſhip wou'd but ſpeak to the General. 
F. I. Has your Son ever ſery'd ? : 
1 2 Serv'd ! yes, my Lord, he's an Enſiꝑn in the Train 
Bands. | | 
FJ. V. Has he ever ſignaliz d his Courage? 
Ad. Often, often, my Lord; but one Day particular, 
you muſt know, his Captain was ſo buſy ſhipping off 
a Cargo of Cheefes, that he left my Son to command in 
Inis Place——Wou'd you believe it, my Lord, hecharg'd 
up Cheapſide in the Front of the Buff-Coats, with ſuch 
Bra very and Courage, that I could not forbear wiſhing 
in the Loyalty of my Heart, for ten thouſand ſuch Offi- 
eers upon the Rhine. Ah! my Lord, we muſt employ - 
ſuch Fellows as him, or we ſhall never humble the French 
King Now, my Lord. if you cou'd find a conveni- 
ent Time to hint theſe things to the General. 
= J. V. All the reaſon in the World, Mr. Alderman _ 
Il do you all. the Service I can. 2 ; 
Aid. You may tell him, he's a Man of Courage, fit for 
Wthe Service; and then he loves Hardſhip, He Sleeps 
every other Night in the Round-bouſe. Y. N. 
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v. V III do you all the Service I can. 
Ad. Then, my Lord, he ſalutes with his Pike ſo ve- 
Ty handſomely, it went to his Miſtreſs's Heart t' other 

Pay — he beats a Drum like an Angel. 

V. V. Sir, I'Il do you all the Service I can — 
[ Not taking: the leaſt Notice of the Alderman 4 
| this while, but dreſſing himſelf in the Glaſs, 
Ad. But, my Lord, the hurry of your Lordſhip's Af. 
fairs may put my Buſineſs out of your Head; therefore, 
my Lord, I Il preſume to lea ve you ſome Aſemorandum. 

Y. V. III do you all the Service I can 4 
Dp **! [ Not minding him, Wc 

Aid. Pray, my Lord, [Pulling him by the Sleeve. ] give 
me leave fora Memorandum ; my Glove, I ſuppoſe, will Þ 
do : Here, my Lord, pray remember me 4 
[Lays his Glove upon the Table, and Exit, 
V. V. I'll do you all the Service I can What, is he 
gone ? Tis the moſt rude familiar Fellow Faugh, 
what a greaſie Gauntlet is here A Purſe drops out of the 
Glove. ] Oh ! No, the Glove is a clean well made Glove, 
and the Owner of it the moſt reſpectful Perſon I have 
feen this Morning, he knows what diſtance {[Chinking the 
Purſe. is due to a Man of Quality. but what mult Þ 
I do for this ? Friſure, [To his Palet,] do you remember 


—_ ——— 


what the Alderman ſaid to me ? | | | fe 
Friſ. No, my Lord, I thought your Lord{hip had. t). 

V. V. This Blockhead thinks a Man of Quality can] 
mind what People ſay——when they do ſomething | D 

tis another caſe. Here, call him back, [Exit Friſure.] he 
talk'd ſomething of the General, and his Son, and . al 
Train Bands, I know not what Stuff. N 
= Re-emer Ald. and Eriſure. ar 
Oh, Mr. Alderman, I have put your Memorandum: in mi bi 

Pocket. | £ 
Ald. O, my Lord, you do me too much Honour. N 
V. V. But, Mr. Alderman, the Buſineſs you were th 
talking of, it ſhall be done; but if you give a thor H 
Note of it to my Secretary, it would not be amiſs - M 
but, Mr. Alderman, ha*n't you the Fellow to this Glove p! 
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it fits me mighty well [Putting on the Glove] it wn 0 
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like a Challenge to give a Man an odd Gloye——and I 
wou'd have nothing that looks like Enmity between 
ve- you and I. Mr. Alderman. | | 
ther Ald. Truly, my Lord. I intended the other Glove 
for a Memorandum to the Collonel, but ſince your Lord- 
ſhip has a Mind tot: [Gives the Glove. 
= Y. V. Here, Friſure, lead this Gentleman to my Se- 
cretary, and bid him take a Note of his Buſineſs. | 
Ad. But, my Lord, dont do me all the Service you 
can now. 
= Y. . Well, I won't do you all the Service I can 
theſe Citizens have a ſtrange Capacity of r 


him, ſometimes. | [Extt. A 
zive Enter Steward. 2 
will Stew. My Lord, here are your Taylor, your Vintner, 


: your Bookſeller, and half a dozen more with their Bills 
at the Door. and deſire their Money. 


s he Y. V. Tell'em, Mr. Clearaccount. that when I was a 
ugh, private Gentleman, I had nothing elſe to do but to run 
f the in Debt, and now that I have got into a higher Rank, 
ove I'm ſo very bufie I can't pay it—as for that clamorous 


Rogue of a Taylor ſpeak him fair, till he has made up 
my Liveries—then about a Year and a half hence, be at 
& leiſure to put him off for a Year and a half longer. 
= Stew. My Lord, there's a Gentleman below calls him- 
ſelf Mr. Baſſet, he ſays that your Lordſhip owes him fif- 
ty Guineas that he won of you at Cards. 


can Y. . Look'e, Sir the Gentleman's Money is @ 
ing Debt of Honour, and muſt be paid immediately. 

Jhef Stew. Your Father thought otherwiſe, my Lord, he 
and always took care to have the poor Tradefmen ſatisfy d, 


2 whoſe only Subſiſtence lay in the Uſe of their Money, 
and was uſed to ſay, That nothing was honourable 
but what was honeſt. 

Y. V. My Father might.ſay what he pleas d, he was a 
Nobleman of fingular Humours— but in my Notion, 
there are not two things in Nature more different than 
Honour and Honeſty——now your Honeſty is a little 
Mechanick Quality, well enough among Citizens. Peo- 
ple that do nothing bur pitiful mean Actions W 
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to Law—but your Honour flies at a much higher Pitch, 
and will do any thing that's free and ſpontaneous, but 
ſcorns to level it ſelf to what is only juſt. 

Sew. But I think it is a little hard to have theſe poor 
People ſtarve for want of their Money, and yet pay this 
ſharping Raſcal fifty Guineas. \ 

V. V. Sharping Raſcal! What a Barbariſm that is? 
Why he wears asd good Wigs, as fine Linnen, and keeps 
as good Company as any at White's ; and between him 
— I. Sir, this ſharping Raſcal as you are pleaſed to call 


him, ſhall make more Intereſt among the Nobility with 


his Cards and Counters, than a Soldier ſhall with his 
Sword and Piſtol, Pray let him have fifty Guineas im- 
mediately. [Exeunt, 


- SCENE the Street; Elder Wou'dbe writing in a Pocket- 


Book, in a Riding-Habit. 


E. V. Monday the _ 1702. Tarrivd ſafe in London, 
and ſo roncluding my Travels. 


[Putting up his Book, 
Now welcome Country, Father, Friends, 


My Brother too, (if Brothers can be Friends:) 


Burt above all. my charming Fair, my Conſtance. 
Through all the Mazes of my wandring Steps, 
Through all the various Climes that I have run; 
Her Love has been the Loadſtone of my Courſe, 


Her Eyes the Stars that pointed me the Way. 


Had not her Charms my Heart entire poſſeſs'd, 
Who knows what Circe's artful Voice and Look 
Might have enſnar'd my travelling Mouth, - 
And fixt me to Enchantment ? 


Enter Teague with a Port-Manteau. He throws it down and 


on it. 

Here comes my Fellow- Traveller. What makes you ſit 
upon the Port-Manteau. Tague! you'll rumple the things, 
Te. Be me Shoule, Maiſnter, I did carry the Port-Man- 
tel til it tir d me; and now the Port-Mantel ſhall car- 

ry me till I tire him. . | 
E. V. And how d'ye like London, Teague, 9 
7 
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Te, Fet, dear Joy, tis the bra veſt Plaaſe J have ſheen 
in my Peregrinations, exſhepting mine nown brave 
Shitty of Carick Vergu Uf, uf, dere 1th a very fragrant 
Shmell hereabout< Maiſhter, ſhall I run to that 
Paiſhtery-Cooks for ſhix Penny-worths of boil'd Beef? 

E. V. Tho' this Fellow travell d the World over he 


would never loſe his Brogue nor his Stomach—— Why, 


you Cormorant, ſo hungry and fo early! 
Te. Early! Deel tauke me Maiſhter, tiſh a great deal 

more than almoſt twelve a-Clock. 

E. . Thou art never happy unleſs thy Guts be ſtuft 

up to thy Eyes. 

T. Oh Maiſhter, dere iſh a dam way of diſhſtance, 
and the deel a bit between. Tn 
Enter Toung Wou'dbe in a Chair, with four or five Foot men 

before him, and paſſes over the Stage. 

E. V. Hey day-——who comes here ? With one, two; 
three, four, five Footmen ! Some young Fellow juſt taſt - 
ing the ſweet Vanity of Fortune——Run, Teague, in- 
quire who that 1s. a i 

Te. Ves, Maiſhter. {Runs to one of the Footmen.] Sir, 
will you give mine humble Shervice to your Maiſhter, 
and tell him to ſend me word fat Naam 1th upon him? 

Foot. You wou'd know far Naam iſh upon him? 

Te. Yeſh, fet vou'd I. * | 


Foot. Why, what are you, Sir ? 
Te. Be me Shoul, I am a Shentleman bred and born, 


- 


_—_ 


Foot. Then your Maſter would know 'it ? 
Te. Arah, you Fool, 1th it not the ſaam ting? | 
Foot. Then tell your Maſter tis the young Lord Wou'd- 


be, Po come to his Eſtate by the Death of his Father, 
an 8 


elder Brother. Exit Fot man. 


E. V. What do I hear? IF 
Te. You hear dat you are dead, Maiſhter ; fere vil 


you plaaſe to be buried 
E. V. But art thou ſure it was my Brother? : 
Te. Be me Shoul it vas him nown ſhelf; I know'd him 
very vell, after his Maan told me. E 
E. W. The Buſineſs requires that I be conyinc'd with 
| D 2 | my 
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my own Eyes; III follow him, and know the bottom 
on' t stay here till I return. | | 


Fs Te. Dear Maiſhter, have a care upon your ſhelf; Now 9im 1 


they know you are dead, by my Shoul they may kill you, MW 1 
E. V. Don't fear; none of his Servants know me, and 

T'll take care to keep my Face from his Sight. It con- 

cerns me to conceal my ſelf. till I know the Engines of 

this Contrivance.——Be ſure you ſtay till I come to 
you ; and let no body know whom you * 
| 5 | Exit. 


hug 9 


Te. Oh, ho, hon, poor Teague is left alone. 
[ Sits on the Port-Manteau. I 
| Enter Subtleman and Steward. 

Sub. And you won't ſwear to the Will? 

* My Conſcience tells me I dare not do't with 
Satety. 

Sub. But if we make it lawful, what ſhou'd we fear? 
We now think nothing againſt Conſcience, *till the 
Cauſe be thrown out of Court. 

Stew, In you, Sir, tis no Sin, becauſe tis the Princi- 
ple of your Profeſſion : But in me, Sir, *tis downright 
Perjury indeed. vou can't want Witneſſes e- 
nough, ſince Money won't be wanting and you 
muſt loſe no time ; for I heard juſt now, that the true 
Lord Wou'dbe was ſeen in Town, or his Ghoſt, . 
Sub. It was his Ghoſt, to be ſure: for a Nobleman 
without an Eſtate, is but the Shadow of a Lord Well; 
take no care: Leave me to my ſelf ; I'm near the Friers, 
and ten to one ſhall pick up an Evidence. 

Stew. Speed you well, Sir. [Extt. 

Sub. There's a Fellow that has Hunger and the Gal - 
lows pictur'd in his Face, and looks like my Country- 
Man— How now, honeſt Friend, what have you 


t. 
N 
m 


got under you there ? 


Te. Noting, dear Joy. | ha 
Sub. Nothing ? Is it not a Port-Manteau ? WL 
Te. That is noting to you. | 1 gr: 
Sub. The Fellow's a Wit. es | Pe 
Te. Fel am I ? My Grandfader was an Triſh Poet— fo 


He did write a great Book of Verſes concerning the WI 
Vars between St, Patrick and the Wolf. Dogs. dib, 


Ireland. 


long, I vill follow you. 


Poverty and Want; and now he leaves-me juſt as I 
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sub. Then thou art poor, I am afraid? | "= 

Tr. Be me Shoul, my ſole Generation iſh ſo.—I have 
noting but tif Port-Mantel, and dat it ſhelf iſh not 
my own. | : 

Sub. Why, who does rt belong to? 

Fe. To my Maiſhter, dear Joy. 

Sub. Then you have a Maſter ? 

Te. Fet I have, but he's dead. fo 

Sub. Right! ——And how do you intend to live? 

Te. By eating, dear Joy, fen I can get it, and by ſleep- 
mg fen I can get none Tiſh the Faſhion of 


Sub. What was your Maſter's Name, pray? 

Te. [ Aſide.] I will tell a Lee now; but it ſhall be a 
true one. Macfadin, dear Joy, was his Naam. 
He vent over vith King Famiſh into France. —He was 
my Maſter once.—Deere iſh de true Lee: noo, {A4fde. 

Sub. What Employment had he? h 

Te. Fe ne ſcay pas. 

Sub. What, can you ſpeak French * | 
Te. Ouy. Monſieur, —I did travel France and Spain, and 
nal ;—Dear Joy, I did kiſh the Pope's Toe, and dat 
will excuſe me all the Sins of my Life ; and fen I am 
dead, St. Patrick vill excuſe the reſt. | 

Sub. A rare Fellow for my purpoſe. [_4fde.] Thou 
look'ſt like an honeſt Fellow; and if you'll go with 
me to the next Tavern, Fll give thee a Dinner and a 
Glaſs of Wine. Eo > 

Te. Be me Shoul tis dat I vanted, dear Joy; come a- 


[Runs out before Subtleman with the Port-Manteau on 
his Back. Exit Subtleman. 
Enter Elder Wou'dbe. 

E. V. My Father dead ! my Birth-right loſt ! How 
have my drowſie Stars ſlept. over my Fortune ? Ha! 
[Looking about.] my Servant gone ! The fimple, poor. un- 
grateful Wretch has left me. I took him up from 


found him. My Cloaths and Money too? - But 
why ſhould 1 repine ? Let Man but view the * 
ine Ser Man DRL New tue b 
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he has paſt, and few will fear what Hazards are to come. 
That Providence that has ſecur d my Life from Robhers, 
Shipwrack, and from Sickneſs, is ſtil] the ſame; ſtill kind 
whilſt I am juſt, ——My Death, I find. is firmly believ'd; 

but how it gain'd ſo univerſal Credit, I fain wou'd 
learn Who comes here 2——honeſt Mr. Fairbank! 
My Father's Goldſmith, a Man of Subſtance and Inte- 


r 
Report of my Death, may ſhade me from his Know- 
| ledge, till I enquire ſome News. [Enter Fairbank.] Sir, 
your humble Servant. 5 

Fair. Sir, I don't know you. [Shunning him, 

E. W. I intend you no harm, Sir ; but ſeeing you 
come from my Lord Wou'dbe's Houſe, I would ask you 
a Queſtion or two 
Lord die of ? 

Fiir, I am told it was an Apoplexy. 


E. V. And pray, Sir, what does the World ſay 2 I; 


his Death lamented ? 

Eiir. Lamented ! My Eyes that Queſtion ſhou'd re- 
folve ; Friend, — Thou knew'ſt him not; elſe thy 
own Heart had anſwer'd thee. 5 a 
E. V. His Grief, methinks, chides my Defe& of Filial 
Duty. [Aſide.] But I hope, Sir, his Loſs is partly recom- 
pens'd in the Merits of his Succeſſor. 

Fair. It might have been ; but his eldeſt Son, Heir to 
his Virtue and his Honour, was lately and unfortunate- 
Iy kill'd in German. | | 
E. . How unfortunately, Sir? 

Fair. Unfortunately for him and us I do remem' 
ber him. He was the mildeſt, humbleſt, ſweeteſt Youth, 

E. V. Happy indeed had been my part in Life, if! 
had left this Humane Stage, whilſt this ſo ſpotleſs, and 
fo fair Applauſe, had crown'd my going off. [Af#de.] 
Well, Sir. | 

Fair. But thoſe that ſaw him in his Travels, told ſuch 
Wonders of his Improvement, that the Report recall'd 
his Father's Years ; and with the Joy to hear his Hermes 
prais'd, he oft wou d break the Chains of Gout and Age; 
and leaping up with Strength of greeneſt Youth, oF, 
* e My 


ity. The Alteration of five Years Abſence, with the 


Pray what Diſtemper did my 


und 
de.] 


uch 
1d 
mes 
ge; 
er y, 
My 
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My Hermes is my ſelf 5 Methinks I live my ſprightly Days 
again, and I am young in him. b . 

E. W. Spite of all Modeſty, a Man muſt own a Plea- 
ſure in the hearing of his Praiſe. [ Afede. 

Fair. You're thoughtful, Sir —— Had you any Rela- 
tion to the Family we talk of? "7 

E. V. None, Sir, beyond my private Concern in 
the publick Loſs — But pray Sir, what Character 
does the preſent Lord bear * | 

Ftir. Your Pardon, Sir. As for the Dead, their Me- 
mories are left unregarded, and Tongues may touch 
them freely: But for the Living, they have provided for 
the Safety of their Names by a ſtrong Incloſure of the 
Law. There's a Thing call'd Scandalum Magnatum, Sir. 

E. V. I commend your Caution, Sir; bur be aſſur' d 
I intend not to entrap you. - I ama poor Gentleman; 
and havingheard much of the Charity of the old Lord 
Hou dbe, I had a mind to apply to his Son; and there- 
fore enquir'd his Character. 

Fair. Alas! Sir, Things are chang'd : That Houſe was 
once what Poverty might go a Pilgrimage to ſeek, and 
have its Pains rewarded ——— The noble Lord, the 
truly noble Lord, held his Eſtate, his Honour, and 
his Houſe, as if they were only lent upon the Intereſt - 
of doing good to others. He kept a Porter, not to ex- 
clude but ſerve the Poor. No Creditor was ſeen to 
guard his going out, or watch his coming in: No cray- 
ing Eyes, but Looks of ſmiling Gratitude. — But now, 
that Family, which like a Garden fairly kept, invited 
every Stranger to its Fruit and Shade, is now run o'er 
with Weeds : — Nothing but Wine and Revelling with- 
in,a Croud of noiſy Creditors without, a Train of Ser- 
vants inſolently proud — Wou'd you believe it, Sir, 
as I offer'd to go in juſt now, the rude Porter puſh'd 
me back with his Staff I am at this preſent (thanks 
to Providence and my Induſtry) worth twenty thou- 
ſand Pounds. I pay the fifth Part of this to maintain 
the Liberty of the Nation ; and yet this Slave, the im- 
pudenr Swiſs Slave offer'd to ſtrike me. 


E. V. "Twas hard, Sir, very hard: And if they 


us d 
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us da Man of your-Subſtance ſo roughly, how will they 


manage me, that am not worth a Groat? 
_ Fair. I wou'd not willingly defraud your Hopes of 
what may happen. If you can drink and ſwear, 
perhaps. — 3 i ; | 

E. W. I ſhall nor pay that Price for his Lordſhip's 
Bounty wou'd it extend to Half he's worth. — Sir I 
give you thanks for your Caution, and ſhall ſteer ano- 
ther Courſe. 
Fiir. Sir, you look like an honeſt, modeſt Gentle- 
man. Come Home with me; I am as able to give 
you a Dinner as my Lord; and you ſhall be very wel- 
come —_ at my Table every Day till you are better 

ovided. 
PE I. Good Man { 4/de] Sir, I muſt beg you to excuſe 
me to Day: But I ſhall find a Time to accept of your - 
Favours, or at leaſt to thank you for em. 

Fair. Sir, you ſhall be very welcome whenever you 
pleaſe. | 5 | [Exit, 

E. W. Gramercy, Citizen! Surely, if Juſtice were an 
Herald, ſhe would give this Tradeſman a nobler Coat 
of Arms than my Brother. — But I delay: I long to 
vindicate the Honour of my Station, and to diſplace 
this bold Uſurper :.-— But one Concern methinks, is 
nearer ſtill, my. Conflance! Shou'd ſhe upon the Rumour 
of my Death, have fixt her Heart elſewhere, — then ! 
were dead indeed! but if the ſtill prove true. 
Brother, fit faſt, 5 | 


TI ſhake your Strength, all Obſtacles remove, 
Suftain'd by Fuſtice, and inſpir'd by Love. Exit. 


SCENE an Apartment. Conſtance, Aurelia, ! 
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Con. For Heav'n ſake, Coufin, ceaſe your impertinent  ' TI 
"Conſolation : It but makes me Angry, and raiſes two ſal 
Paſſions in me inſtead of one. You fee Icommit no Ex- | 
travagance, my Grief is ſilent enough: My Tears make - tet 
no Noiſe to diſturb any Body. I defire no Companion an 
in my Sorrows; leave me to my ſelf, and you comfort 
—— 1 HY Aur bo 
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Ar. But; pg have you no Rach to your Repu- 
tation ? This immoderate Concern ore a young Fellow. 
ae . will the World ſay, You lament him like * 
n 
Con. No: you miſtake: 1 have no Rule nor Method 
for my Grief ; no Pomp of black and darkned Rooms; 
'no+formal. Month for Viſits on my Bed. Iam content 
with the flight Mourning: of a broken Heart; and all 


* Form is Tears. | 
| Enter Mandrake. : 
Man. Madam Aurelia, Madam, don't digurb der im 


| Every thing muſt have its vent. *Tis a hard 2 to be 


eroſs d in one's firſt Love ——But you ſhou'd conſider, 
Madam [ Conſtance.] that we are all born to die, 
ſome young, ſome old. 

Con. Better we all dy'd young, than to be plag ud 
with Age, as Lam. I find other Folks Years areas trout * 
ſome to us as our o,] qn. 

Mun. You: have Reaſon, you have Cauſe to 18 
He was the handſomeſt Man, and the ſweete be. 
that L know; tho I muſt confeſs too, that Ben had 
much the finer Complexion when he was born: But then 
Hermes. O yes, Hermes had the Sha hape, & that he had — But 
of all the Infants that I ever; be eld with my Eyes, I 
think: Ben had che fineſt Ear, Wax-work. perect e V Far 
work z and then he did ſe ſputter at the Breaſt! —— 
His Nurſe was a hale, well-complexioned, ee Jae 
; asever {ſaw ; but her Milk was a little too ſtale ; tho 
at the ſame time, twas as blue and clear as a Cambrick. 

Aur. Do you intend all this, Madam, for a Conſolati- 
on to my Confin ? | 

Aan. No. no Madam, that's to.come. — I tell Fu, 
fair Lady. you have only loſt the Man; the Eſtate ap 
Title are ſtill yourown.; and this very Moment Lon 4 
ſalute you, Lady Wou'dbe, if you pleas d. 

con. Dear Madam, your Propoſal is very cempting, 
let me but conſider till to: Morrow, and Þ ll give you 
an Anſwer. 85 
Men. I knew it, I knew its I faid, when yon: were i 
born, you wou d be a Lady * new eit. To MogreWs . 

a you! 


—— 


2 
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vou ſay, My Lord ſhall know it immediately. [ Exit 


HAur. What d'ye intend to do Couſin ?' 


'' ' Con. To go into the Country -this Moment, to be free 
from the ] 1 of Condolance, the Perſecution 
er of a Man, and that Devil of a Woman. 


* 


of that Mon 


0 Aurelia, 1 long to be alone. Jam become fo fond 


of Grief, that I wonld fly where I might enjoy it all, 


And have no Interruptien in my darling Sorrow. 
| Enter Elder Wou'dbe unpercerv'd. 
E. N. In Tears! perhaps for me! I'll try —— 


_—  - 


Au. If there be ought in Grief delightful, don! 


« grudge me a ſhare. - | | 
con. No, my dear Aurelia, III engroſs it all. I loyd 
him ſo, methinks I ſhou'd be jealous if any mourned his 
Death beſides my ſelf. What's here ! [Takes up the Picture. 
Hal ſee Couſin— the very Face and Features of the Man! 
Sure ſome officious Angel has brought me this for a Com- 
pꝓpanĩon in my Solitude — Now I'm fitted out for Sorrow. 
With this III figh, with this converſe, gaze on ki 
Image till I grow blind with Weeping. 
Aur. I'm amaz dl how came it here 
- - Con. Whether by Miracle or human Chance; tis all 
Alike; I have it here: Nor ſhall it ever ſeparate from 
mx Breaſt it's the only Thing cou'd give me Joy, 
pbecauſe it will encreaſe my Grief. 
E. V. (Entring.] Meſt glorious Woman! now I an 
fond of Life. N 
Aur. Ha! What's this ? Your Buſineſs, pray Sir? 
E. V. With this Lady. [ Goes to Conſtance, rakes her 
Hand, and kneels.) Here let me worſhip that Perfection, 
whoſe Virtue might attract the liſtning Angels, and 
make em ſmile to ſee ſuch Purity, ſo like themſelves in 
humane Shape. FL RE | | 


Con. Hermes! | | | „ 
E. V. Your living Hermes, who ſhall die yours too. 
Con. Now Paſlion, powerful Paſſion, would bear me 
1 Ake a Whirlwind to n Arms: But my Sex has 
a Bqunds—— Tis wondrous, Sir, Wy 2 


| ä 


Ha, my Friend too! 
True. I'm glad to find you here, my * Here's: a 
current Report about Town that you were kill d. I 
was afraid it might reach this Family; ſo I come to 
diſprove the Story by your Letter to me il the laſtPoſt. 

Aur. Tm glad he's comes now it wil 
nner 1 
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k. . Moſt wondrous are the Works of Fate 


K 


Man, and moſt cloſely laid, is the Serpentine Line that 


ineſs! that hidden Power 
Arts to cheat me of my Birth- 


guides him into Ha 
hich did permit thoſe 


right, had this ſurpriſe of Happineſs in Store, well know- 


ing that Grief is the beſt Preparative for Joy. - + 
Con. I never found the true ſweets of Love, till this 


| Romantick Turn, dead and alive my Starsare Poetical. 


For Heaven's ſake, Sir, unriddle your Fortune. 
E. V. That my dear Brother muſt do; for he made 


the uigma. 


Aur. Methinks I ſtand here like a Fool all this While: 
Wou'd I had ſome Body or other to ſay a fine thing on 
two to me. 

E. W. Madam, I beg ten thouſand Pardons: 1 have 
my Excuſe in my. Hand. 

Aur. My Lord, I wiſh you Joy. 

E. W. Pray, Madam, on't eule me wich a Title 
till Lam better equipt for it. My Peerage wou "a look 
2 little ſhabby in theſe Robes. 


con. You have a good Excuſe, my Lord; you can wear 1 


better when you pleaſe. | 

E. V. I have a better Excuſe, Madam, — Theſe are 
the beſt I have. | 

Con. How, my Lord ? 

E. W. Very true, Madam, I am at t preſent; I villievs 
the pooreſt Peer in England. — Hark e, Hirtlie; prithee 
lend me a Piece or Two. 

Aur. Ha, ha, ha, poor peer indeed! he wants a Guinea. 

Con. I'm glad on't with all my Heart. | 

E, W. y ſo, Madam 2? 

Con. Becauſe I can furniſh you with ive chouſand. 


E. V. Generous Woman! | 
Enter Trueman. 
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et 8 0 1 55 Jey and I e 
4 me fi * : 118 26! in 
E, I. With all my. 7 3 but upon \ what Score ? 
7 * The 2 doors, Marriage. EE 
E. W. Io W 85 8024 
True. Toa — L200 Lady here. 
g at Aurelia. 8. 


. Enpydence ator AE near f 


Sou, 1 Inez Sir. þ 
True. I e Lady mayn't be ſo n near as you imagine, Dl 
adm. r 

+0 Aur, Bon. t miſtake me, Sir: 1 did not care if the La- 7 

were Mm Mex1co. | 
Arie. Nor, Imneither, Madam. | - FA 
Aur. You're very ort, Sir. if 
True. The ſhorteſt Pleaſuresare the ſweeteſt, you Know. 
Au. Sir, you appear Very different to me, from what 

Von Wege lage. B 
True. Madam you appea” very ditferent to me to " 

hat yon were lately. 


Aur. Strange! 

[hit wbile Conſtance and Wou' dbe entertain one & 4 
not her in dumb ſhew. 

True. Miraculous ! 

Aur." I cou d Payer have believ di it. 

True. Nox I, as Ih ope to be ſav d 

Aur. III Manners! 

True. Worſe. 

Aur. How have I deſery* d it, Sir ? 

True. How have I deſerv'd it, Madam? 

Aur. What ? 

True. You. 

Aur. Riddles! 

True. Women !— 


—My Lord, * hear 1 me at 


i hite s. Farewell. LR F. 
E. V. What, Trneman gone | L 
Aur, Yes.. . Dal 5 about in diſorder. 


„Con. Bleſs me - what” s the matter, uſin 4 ? 
_Aur;; Nothing. Vi Di. + SHO) << ; 
Con. Why are you uneaſy ? 
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pet Aur. Nothing. 
| Con. What alls you then? 
£ Aur. Nothing, —T don't love the Fellow. 
et to be affronted, , ! 
ME je out A crying. Sud runs of. 
Con. Your Friend, m has affronted Aurelia. 
ela . E. . Impo polhby ble 1 His re gard to me were {uffitient 
d. Security for H good Beba f wür here. the” it Were in 
1 he Ya to be rade elfewhere,—She has resten 4 
„ .& him | I 
ine, Con. Too By rather. 
E. V. Too well! have a care, M Madam; | Abe: 
with fome Men, the £ greateſt Provo stone _ wr" 


con. Bont bir ake, 95 Lord, Her u me went 
farther than 19 7 to you ; ; and _ "ſhould take it very 
ill to be abus d for it. 178 NN 

E. V. III 70110 ow' him, and wii the Ceuſs of i it. 

Con. No, my Lord, we'll follow her, arid know it: 
Beſides, your own Affairs with Jour Brother” require- 
you at preſent. | 1 Een. 


-O Us O55 N 


„en, £Y> 
SCENE, Lord Wou'dbe' 5 Houſe. 


Toung Wou' dbe and Subrleman. - mn 


J. V. Eturn'd ! Who ſow him ⸗ Who ſpoke witir 
him ? He cant be return'd.” i 118 gu 200 
Sub. My Lord, he's below at the Gate parlying with 
the Porebe: who has private Orders from me toi admit 
no body till you ſend him word, that we may have 
F. the more time to ſettle our Affairs. 
Y. V. Tis a hard caſe, Mr. Subtleman, that a Mn 
r. can't enjoy his Right without all this Trouble. 
| Sub. Ah, my Lord, you ſee the Benefit of Law now; 
whatt 3 an Adyantage i it is to "_ Publick for — of 
| — wp 927 Tr ren r0x 


15 The TWIN-RIV ATIs. 
Property. Had you not the Law o your fide, whe 
knows what Devices mage be ima to to defraud you 
of your Right But 


to ſwear to the laſt Words of your Father. 
. . Then you have got another. OS 
Sub. Yes, yes, a Tight one; and I ſhall pick up a- 
nother time enough before the Term ;——And I have 
planted three or four Conſtables in the next Room, to 
take care of your Brother if he ſhou'd be boiſterous. 
. . Then you think we are ſecure. 
Sub. Ay, ay, let him come now when he pleaſes; —— 
III go down, and give Orders for his Admittance. 
J. V. Unkind Brother ! to diſturb me thus, juſt in the 
ſwing and ftretch of my full Fortune ! Where is the Tye 
of Blood and Nature, when Brothers will do this? Had 
he but ſtaid till Conſtance had been mine, his Preſence or 
his Abſence had been then indifferent. | 
a Enter Mandrake. 
Man. Well. my Lord, [Pants as out of Breath. ] you'll 


ne'er be fatisfied till you have broke my poor Heart. I 


have had ſuch ado yonder about you with Madam con- 
flance——but ſhe's your own. 
F. . How! my own! Ah, my dear Helpmate, I'm 
m=_ we are routed in that Quarter : my Brother's come 
ome. i 
Man. Your Brother come home; then I'll go tra- 
vel. DS!  [ Going. 
v. V. Hold, hold, Madam, we are all ſecure ; we have 
| 2994 wa for his Reception; your Nephew Subtleman has 
opt up all Paſſages to the Eſtate. | 
Man. Ay, Subtleman is a pretty, thriving, ingenious 
Boy. Little do you think who is the Father of him. 
Fll tell you; Mr. Moabite the rich Few in Lambard- 
$rreet. | | | 
F. , Moabite the Few. 3 
Man. You ſhall hear, my Lord: —One Evening, 
as J was very grave in my own Houſe, reading the 
Weekly Preparation :——Ay, it was the Weekly Preparati- 
on, Ldo remember particularly well. —— What hears 11 


have ſecur d all. ——The Will 
is in true Form; and you have two Witneſſes already 
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wh Hut pat, pat, pat, very ſoftly at the Door. Come 

— in, cries I, and preſently enters Mr: Moabite, follow d. 
1 by a ſnug Chair, the Windows cloſe drawn. and it was 


ver d. We were all in, a great hurly burly for a while to 

be ſure ; but aur Production was a fine Boy, I had 

* fifty Guineas for my trouble, the Lady was wrapt up 

WD very warm, plac'd in her Chair, and re-convey'd to the 
= 7 ſhe came from. Who ſhe was, or what ſhe was, 

I cou'd never learn, tho' my Maid ſaid that the Chair 
went thro the Park — but the Child was left with 
me. The Father wou'd have made a Few on't pre- 
ſently, but I ſwore, if he committed ſuch a. ;Barbarity . 
on the Infant, that I would diſcover all.-—5$0 I had. 
to-an Attorney. - 

Y. V. Very well! . ' 
Man. Ah, my Lord, there's many a pretty Fellow in. 
London that knows as little of their true Father and Mo- 
11 ©} ther as he does: I have had ſeveral ſuch Jobbs in my 
IJ me; there was one Scotch Nobleman that brought 
me four in half a year. | 2 


ws Y. N. Four {and how were they all provided for? 
* Aan. Very handſomely indeed; they were two Sons 
* and two Daughters, the eldeſt Son rides in the firſt. 
Troop of Guards, and the other is a very pretty Fellow, 

2 and his Father's Valet de Chambre. ea - 
Y. V. And what is become of the Daughters, pray? 

: Man. Why, one of em is a Manteau-maker, and the 
0 youngeſt has got into the Play-Houſe. Ay, ay, my 
Lord, let Subtleman alone, III warrant he Il manage your” 
l Brother: Adſmylife, here's ſomebody coming, I wou'd. 
not be ſeen. 5505 


Y. V. Tis my Brother, and he'll meet you upon the 
Stairs; adſo, get into this Cloſet till he be gone. | 
992 5 [Shuts her into the Cloſet. 
Enter E. Wou'dbe and subtleman. = 
My Brother! deareſt Brother welcome 


| 


- [Runs and enbraces hint 
E . I can't diſſemble, Sir, elſe I wou'd return your- 
falſe Embrace. E 4 v. V. 


ill. z fine young Virgin juſt upon the point of being deli- 


him brought up a good Chriſtian, and bound Prentice 


r 
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V. 1. Falſe embrace! til! ſuſpicious of me! I thought 
that five years abſence might have cool'd the unmanly 
Heats of our childiſh Days; that I ant overjoy'd at your 


Return let this teſtify, this Moment I reſign all Right 


and Title to your Honour, and ſalute you Lord, © 

E. V. I want not your Permiſſion to enjoy my Right; 
here I am Lord and Maſter without your' Refignation; 
and the firſt Uſe I make of my Authority; B, to dif- 
card that rude, bull-fac'd Fellow at the Door. Where 
is my Steward ? [Enter Clearaccount.] Mr. Clearaccount, 
let that pamper d Centinel below this Minute be 
diſcharg d. Brother, I wonder you cou'd feed ſueh a 


ſwarm of lazy, idle Drones about you, and leave the 


poor induſtrious Bees, that fed you from their Hives to 


ſfarve for want. Steward, look to't; if I have not 


Diſcharges for every Farthing of my Fathers Debts up- 
on my Toylet to morrow Morning, you ſhall follow 
the Tipſtaff, I can aſſure you. 4 BIR 


I. V. Hold, hold, my Lord, you uſurp too large 2 


Power, methinks, o'er my Family. 
E. W. Your Family! t ee t DINE 
Y. . Ves, my Family; you have no Title to Lord 

it here. Mr. clearaccount, you know your Maſter, 

E. V. How I] a Combination againſt me Brother, 
take heed how you deal with one, that cautious of your 

Falſhood, comes prepar'd to meet your Arts, and can 

retort your Cunning to your Infamy : Your black un- 

natural Defigns-againſt my Life, before I went abroad, 
my Charity can pardon ; bat my Prudence muſt remem- 
ber to guard me from your Malice for the future. 
I. V Our Father's weak and fond Surmiſe ! which 
he upon his Death- bed own d; and to recompenſe me 
for that injurious, unnatural Suſpicion, he left me ſole 
eir to his Eſtate. Now, my Lord, my Houſe and 

Servants are at your Service. 25 

E. N, Villainy 7225 Example! have I not Letters 

from my Father, of ſcarce a Fortnight's Date, where he. 


repeats his. Fears for my Return, leſt it ſhould again er- | 


poſe me to your Hatred - 3 
RT - 1 


Ld wa 


after, 
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Sub. Well, oh. enen Broafs, my 
Lord ; they won't paſa in Court:againſt -poſitive, "54 : 
lence : Here is your Father's Will, fgne:um . fgillatum, 
ry ole ge ima ro See 7 to which Lcan take 

ive — TIO: Tre mi Ao tint 

Sub. 0 Clifford's Inn, * 7 halong. to ele 

E. . Thu art the Worm wo Maggot: of the Law, 
bred in the bruis'd and rotten: Parts, and now are nou- 
riſh'd on the ſame Corruption that produce d thee.. 
The Engliſh Law, as planted firſt, was like the Engl iſb Oak, 
ſhooting its ſpreading Arms around, to ſhelter all that 
dwelt beneath its Sade: but now-whole Swarms of 
Caterpillars, like you, hang in ſach. Cluſters upon every 
Branch, that the once thriving Tree now 1 
ous Vermin on our Heads. 

V. W. My Lord, I have ſome Company above ; * | 
your Lordſhip: will drink a Glaſs of Wine, we ſhall be- 
proud of the Honour l if not, I ſhall attend you at 
any Court of Judicature, whenever you pleaſe to ſum- 
. - Hold, 5 —perhapeny Faber Wenk. 

V. Hold, Sir, my Father's. dying 
nefs was and he aw left him Heirs ; if ſo, 
his Will ſhall Freely be 2 LAlde.] Brother, you 
ſay you ha ve a Will. 

Sub. Here it is. | [Shewing 4 Parchment. 

E. V. Let me fee it. 

Sub. There's no Precedent for that my Lord. 
E. VV. Upon my Honour, I'Il reſtore it. 
Y. . Upon my Honour, but you ſhan't. — 
[Take 5 it from Sub. and puts it in his Pocket. 

E. . This over-caution, Brother, is ſuſpicious. 

Y. . Seven thouſand Pound a year 1s worth looking 


hs” 
- 
— 


E. W. Therefore you can't take it ill that I am a lit= 

tle inquiſitive abour it. Have you Witneſſes to 

prove my Father's dying Words? 5 
Y. V. A Couple in the Houſe. 
E. V Who are they? 


Sub. Witneſſes, my Lord! nn errang ; 


— $1 . —_ of 4 
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30 
to enquire into the 3 Merits of he Cauſe out of Court; 
my Client ſhall anſwer no more Queſtions. 

E. V. Perhaps, Sir, upon a ſatisfactory Account af 
his Title, I intend to leave your Client to the quiet En- 


joyment of his ch without troubling any Court 


with the Buſineſs ; I therefore deſire toknow what kind 
of Perſons are theſe Witneſſes. Well 
Sub. Oho, he's a coming about. [4fde.] I told your 


Lordſhip already, that T am one, another 1 Is in the Houſe, 


one of my Lord's Footmen. - 
E. V. Where's this Footman.s * 
VJ. V. Forth coming. 5 2044 oe 
E. V. Produce him. 


N That I ſhall. profinciye-e The pay sour r ow b 


[Td T. V.] but you ſhall [engage firſt toask him no- 


crofh Queſtions. I Exit. Sub. 


. . I am not skill'd in ſuck: But, acc Brother, did 
wh prongs quite forget me? left me noth 


. Truly, my Lord; nothing He ſpoke 


bat little, left no Legacies.. - 
E. NV. Tis ſtrange; he was extremely Juſt, and loy'd. 
me too; hut perhaps 
[Enter Subtleman with Teague. 
Sub. My Lord, here's another Evidence. 
E. VV. Teague! 
T. F. My Brother's Servant ! 
(They all four flare upon one another. 


Sub. His Servant! 

Tea. Maiſhter | ſee here Maiſhter, I did. get all diſh 
[Chinks Money. ] for being an Evidenſh, dear Joy; an be 

me ſhoule, I vilf give de half of it to-you, if you vill 

give me your Permiſſion to- maake ſwear againſt you. 

E. V. My wonder is divided between the Villainy of 
the Fact, and the Amazement of the Diſcovery : Traguel 
my very Servant ! ſure I dream. 

Tra. Fet, dere ich no dreaming in de Caſh; Fm ſure 
the Croon Pieceiſh are awaake, for I have been taking 
with dem diſh half hour. 

Y. . Ignorant, unlucky Man, thou haſt ruin d me; 
why had — Fa fight of him: befores be, 
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The Twrn-RrvaLts. 51 
03; sub. I thought the Fellow had been too ignorant to 
of be a Knave.. —- : 1 RR pe 

| Tea. Be me Shoule, you lee, dear Joy. -I can be 2. 
urt I Knave, as vell as you, fen I tink it conveniency. * © 
ng || E. V. Now Brother Speechleſs ! Your Oracle too ſi- 

lenc'd ! Is all your boaſted Fortune ſunk to. the guilty 

| : guuity. 

Bluthing for a Crime ? But I ſcorn to inſult. Let 

ile Difappointment be your Puniſhment : But for your 

Lawyer there. Trague, lay hold of him. po 

sub. Let none dare to attack me without a legal 
Warrant. 1 

Tea. Attach! no, dear Joy, I cannot attach you 
but I can catch you by de Troat, after de Faſhion of 
no. Nl Irrleund,  _ [Tzkes Subtleman by the Throgs.' 
= ty sub. An Aſſault! an Aſſault 1 
lid Tra. No, no, tiſh noting but choaking, noting but 

I choaking. | | | 

E. V. Hold him faſt, T4gye——Now, Sir, [T6 Y. f 

becauſe J was your Brother, you wou'd have betray'd 
me; and becauſe I am your Brother, I forgive it © 
diſpoſe your ſelf as you think fit. ——T'll order Mr. 
Clearaccount to give you a thouſand Pounds. Go take 
it, and pay me by your Abſence. | ROE 
Y. W. I ſcorn your beggarly Benevolence: Had my 
Deſigns ſucceeded, I wou'd not have allow'd you the 
Weight of a Wafer, and therefore will accept none,— 
As for that Lawyer, he deſerves to be Pillory d, not for 
his Cunning in deceiving you, but for his Ignorance 
in betraying me.——The Villain has defrauded me of 
Seven thouſand Pounds a Year. Farewel — [ Going, 
Enter Mandrake out of the Cloſet, runs to Y. W. and kneels. 

Man. My Lord, my dear Lord Wou'dbe, I beg you ten 
thouſand Pardons. | : 

Y. V. What Offence haſt thou done to me? 

Man. An Offence the moſt injurious I have hither- 
ig to conceaFd a Secret in my Breaſt, to the Offence of 
"FL uſtice, and the defrauding your Lordſhip of your true 
ight and Title. You, Benjamin Wou'dbe, with the 


©? | crooked Back, are the eldeſt born, and true Heir to the 
b. tate and Dignity. e Wo x" 


Qu 1. 


an” 
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brought) you both into the World My 27 d Lond, 
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9982 eward, to ſay yo * he laſt born, 
denarii Twin, likely to Lede Ornament 
the Family, might ſucceęd him in his Honour. 


is 3 my 77 75 4470 90 Je der ruggled 8 
e News — u were ir t e Eſtate, 
thought uſtice was i Katia, and f ig reſoly'd to 


= It _— ſtill; but by Range C Cane, oyer-hear- | 
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EW. 3 is my 1 Name; of 

which I am prouder a5 ny. tles that Honour gives, 

or Elattery b Beach 2 — vain Bubble, puft up 

with the em —_— * that more empty in; 5 
to let thee thy Pride, III call t 


Lon dreſs thee 1 18 - i es 1 * a Kin at Arms; > an 

ſhall Wi ble wn Teure like any nd in Holland; thy 
im ay Lord-Mayor's; and yet ' this 
Hermes, 8 a al deli thee. 

Sub. Well, well, this is nothing to the purpoſe. — 
Miftrefs, will you make an Affidavit of what you an 
ſaid, before a Maſter in Chancery ? 

Men. That I can, tho I were to die the next minute 
after it. 

Tea. Den, dear Joy, you you'd be dam the nex mi- 
nute after dat. 

E. . All this is trifling : I muſt purge my Houſe of 
this Neſt of Villainy at once. ——Here, Teague (Whiſpers 
Teague. ] go, make haſte. 

6 Dat I can. [4s he runs out . W. ſtops him. 

Y. #. Where are you going, Sir? 11 


. 


way with em. 
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V. V. You lie, Sirrah. Tibet bia bat] 
RET | | Comm 
E. V. What Violence to my Servant! Nav, then III 
force him a Paſſage. . 
Sub. An Aſſault, an Aſſault upon the Body of a Per. 
Within there? | | ; 


Enter three or four Conſtables, one of 'em with « Blatk P atth 


on his Eye. They diſarm E. W. and ſecure Teague. 
E. V. This Plot was laid for my Reception. Unhand 


VV — 2 
Y. V. Have a care, Mr. Conftable, the Man is mad; 


| he's poſſeſs d with an odd Frenſie that he's my Brother, 
and my elder too: So, becauſe I wou'd not very will- 


ingly reſign my Houſe and Eſtate, he attempted to mur- 
or | | es Oo 
Sub. Gentlemen, take care of that Fellow: He made 


an Aſſault upon my Body, vi & armis. 


Tea. Arah, fat is dat wy at armiſh ? 

Sub. No matter, Sirrah ; I ſhall have you hang'd. 

Tea. Hang'd dat is noting, dear Joy ;——We are us d 
we. 1 EO 7. 0s ES £2 

E. V. Unhand me, Villains, or by all——— _ 

Tea. Have a caar, dear Maiſhter, don't ſwear ; we 


ſhall be had in the Croon-Ofiſh : You know dere iſh 


Sharpers about us. [Looking about on em that hold him. 
Y. W. Mr. Conſtable, you know your Directions; a- 


* 


E. W. Hold ——— | | 
Conſt. No, no, force him away. 

© [They all hurry off, manent I. W. and Mandtake. 
Y. V. Now, my dear Propheteſs, My Sibyl; by all my 


dear Deſires and Ambitions, I do believe you e ſpok- 


en the truth. I am the Elder. 
Man. No, no, Sir, the Devil a word on't is true. 

I wou'd not wrong my Conſcience neither: For, faith 
and troth, as I am an honeſt Woman; you were born a- 
bove three quarters of an hour after Hh z dut I 
don't much care if Ido Wear that you are the * 
| ; at 
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\ Be. Only for a Bot og Ale, dear Joy, for you ina y 
Maiſhter, to drink Friends. ; | 
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84 The TwWIN-RTVAEs. 
What a Bleſſing it was that I was in the Cloſet at that 
pinch. Had I not come out that Moment, you wou d 

ave ſneakt off; your Brother had been in Poſſeſſion, 
and then we had loſt all; but now you are eſtabliſh'd: 
Poſſeſſion gets you Money, that gets you Law, and Law 
you know——Down on your Knees, Sirrah, and ask 
me Bleſſing, 3 3 Mk 
F. V. No, my dear Mother, III give thee a Bleſſing, 
2 e of Five hundred Pound a Year, upon 
what part of the Eſtate you will, during your Life. 
Aan. Thank you, my Lord: That five Hundred a Year 
will afford me a leiſurely Life, and a handſome Retire- 
ment in the Country, where I mean to repent me of 
my Sins, and die a good Chriſtian : For Heaven knows, 

I am old, and ought to bethink me of another Life.— 

Have you none of the Cordial left that we had in the 

- Morning ? 85 
F. W. Yes, yes, we'll go to the Fountain-head. 
8 | | ; [ Exeunt. 
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S CEN E, The Kreer. 


| Enter Teague. 
Tea. Deel tauke me but diſh iſh a moſt ſhweet Biſh- 
_ neſs indeed; Maiſhters play de Fool, and Sharvants 
muſt ſhuffer for it. I am Priſhoner in de Conftable's 
Houſe, bee mee Shonle, and ſhent abrode to fetch ſhome 
Bail for my Maiſhter ; but foo ſhall bail poor Teague agra? 
Enter Conſtance. 5 
Oh. dere iſh my Maiſhter's old Love. Indeed, I fear diſh 
Biſhneſs will ſpoil hiſh Fortune. 0 
Con. Who's here ? Teague ? [He turns from' her, 
Tea. Deel tauke her, I did tought ſhe cou'd not know 
me agen. {Conſtance goes about to look him in the Face. He 
turns from her. JDiſh iſh not ſhivil, bee me Shoul, to know 
a Shentleman fither he vill or no. | | 
Con. Why this, Teague? What's the matter? Are you by 
 aſham'd of me, or your ſelf, Teague? ha 
a IS OEY REST 
Con. How does your Maſter, Sir . 11 „ 4 
ä | bs 1 L9H DTL I 313 217 A } 712 
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Tea. Very vel, dear Joy, and in Priſhon, 

Con. In Priſon ! how? where 2 | 

Tea. Why, in the little Baſhrile yonder, at the endof 
the Street. | "I 
Con. Shew me the way immediately. . | 
4 9 1 ax mew 05 Fog. Hoofg N She yon-. 
der; mee hee Faace er [ 
troo the Iron Glaſs Window. gi as tr 
Con. I'll ſee him, tho' a Dungeon were his Confine- 
ment. 221 » [Runs out. 
Tes. Ah—auld kindneſh, bee mee ſhoule, cannot bee 
forgotten. Now, if my Maiſhter had but Graſh enough 
to get her wit Child, her Word wou'd go for two; and 


” 7 
- 
* 


ſhe wou'd bail him and I bote. | [Exit 
SCENE, A Room miſerably furniſhed, E. W. fitting end 
| : | rang. . | 

un. E. W. The wir confines the Great, 


The Spunging-Houſe the Poor; 
Thus there are Degrees of State 
That ev'n the Wretched muſt endure. 


iſh⸗ Virgil, 200 cheriſhed in Courts, 
ants Relates but a ſplenatich Tale, 
ble's | Cervantes Revels and Sports, 
”— Altho he writ in a Fail. 
wy 3 
a Then hang Reflexions, [Starts up.] I'll go write a Co- 


lin medy. Ho, within there: Tell the Lieutenant of the 
Tower that I would ſpeak with him. 
her. | Enter Conſtable. 
10 , Conſt. Ah, ay, the Man is mad: Lieutenant o'th Tpw- 
er! Ha, ha, ha; wou'd you cou'd make your Words good, 
WY Maſter.  - 3 
E. V. Why ? am not Ia Priſoner here? F&now it 
yo! by the ſtately Apartments. What is that, pray, æhat 
hangs ſtreaming — upon the Wall yonder? 
Conſt. Yonder | tis Cobweb, Sir. ; 
E. V. Tis falſe, Sir: tis as fine Tapeſtry as any in 
Europe. ; Conſt. 


186 The Tiers Rv 
Conft. The Devil ĩt s. 
E. V. Then your Damask Bed. here; z ths 3 are 
o bold; I too em for EMbroidery 3 and then the Head- 
work! Point de Venice. I proteſt. | 
Conft. As good Kidderminſter as any in England, L muſt WI \ 
"confeſs land tho' the Sheets be a little ſoil d, yet I can 
aſſure you, Sir, that many an honeſt Gentleman bes 
lain in them. | 
E. V. Pray, Sir, what did thoſe two Iadian Piece 
- " coſt, that are fixt up in the Corner of the Room. 
Conſt. Indian Pieces! What the Devil, Sir, they are 1 
my o d Jack-Boots, my Militia Boots. S x 
E. W. I took*em for two China Jars, upon my Word: ! 
But hark e, Friend, art thou content t that theſe ching 
ſhou d be as they are ? 7 t 
Conſt. Content! ay, Sir. IR WL. 2 


E. V. Why then ſhould T complain ? 
[ One calls within, 


[WithinT Mr. Conſtable, here's a Woman will force 
her way upon us: We can't ſtop her. 
Conſt. Knock her down then, knock her down; let ne 
Woman come up, the Man's mad enough already. 
Enter Conſtance ? 
con. Who dares oppoſe me ? | 
[Throws him 4 handful of Money. 
Conſt. Not I traly, Madam. 


* 


 [Gathers up te Mong. 

E. W. My Conſtance | my Guardian-Angel here ! Then 
nought can hurt me. 

Conſt, Harke, Sir, you may ſuppoſe the Bed to be a 
Damask Bed for half an hour, if you pleaſe... 

Con. No, no, Sir, your Priſoner muſt along with me. 

Conſt. Ay ' faith, the Woman's madder than the Man. 

Enter Trueman and Teague. 

E. V. Ha! Trueman too! I'm proud to think that 
many a Prince has not ſo many true Friends in his Pa- 
Ace. as I have here in Priſon ;——two ſtch———— dr 

Tea. Tree, be me Shonle. De 
Tue. My Lord, juſt as J heard of your Confinement, iſ © 

1 Was going to make my ſelf à Priſoner, + Behold the 
Fetvets; 


wou 
you ? 
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Four thoiſſa 
fide the Piite 155 4 e 
* Very 07 5 2 1 2 i: Ike! ord 5 
0 r ortune has ſto m J ot 
Roles 05 wet — 2 Fig: is wt 
E. M. Come, the Weather all be wy the,Thoug 
of your good' Fortune” will make me > eafle,” mort 
py own.can do, if purchaſed 1b. #468 e | 
True. D6 you Hr. that Derg gb to a ; 
Bed of Pleaſitre wh! It” we. 121 in 4 Hove 
where is this Conſtable ? How dare you d do this, Tſo. 
lent Raſcal'# * 
. Inſolent. Raſcal ! ! do you know who you freak 
to, Sir? 
True. Yes, Sirrah, dom t I call you by your ror 
Name ? How dare you confine a Peer of the Realtii 2 
Conft. Peer of the Realm! you may give good Words 


tho, . 
Mr. Conſtahle is in the right, he Ai 


, A 
but ul bi s Duty; ; ? ſippoſe he had twenty Gaineas for his: 


Pains. - 

"Conſt. No, I had but ten. 

E. V. Harke, Trueman, this Fellow muſt be ſoorh d, 
he'll e of uſe to us j I muſt employ yo too in this Ak- 


fair with my Brother. 


True. Say no more, my Lord, Tl cut. his T hroat; tis 
but 1 the Kingdom. 

o, no, *twill be more Revenge to worſt him. 

at 50 own Weapons. Cou'd I bur force him out of 

his Garcilon, , that I might ger into Poſſeſſion, his Clai + 


yagiſh Immediarely.— — e ay; other ho 


2 V GT y lirtle, if arall, 


Pi. 4.1 Fake be.done;——Look'e. NN, Vote 
drawn into a wrotle' Cauſe, and it may prove your 


ata you dont * Sides immediately ;—- = 
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1 „ 2&3 - | 
We defire no Favour, but the uſe of your Coat, Wig; 
- and fff, for half an Hort. 
Conſt. Why truly, Sir, I underſtand now, by this 
Gentlewoman, that I know to be our Neighbour, that 
he is a Lord, and Theartily beg his Worſhip's Pardon, It 
and if I can do your Honour any Service, your Grace s 
may command me. - = 
E. . ll reward you, but we muſt have the black 
Patch for the Eye too. 1 
' Tea. I can give your Lordſhip wan; here fet, tis x be 
* for a ſhore Finger, and I have worn it but 
twiſh. y | 
Con. But pray, Captain, what was your Quarrel os 
at Aurelia to Day? 5 ; 
True. With your Permiſſion, Madam, we'll mind m 17 
Lord's Buſineſs at preſent; when that's done, we'll 
mind the Lady's. — My Lord, I ſhall make an excellent 
Conſtable ; I never had the Honour of a civil Employ- 
ment before: We'll equip our ſelves in another Place, 
Here, you Prince of Donne, have you ne er a better 
Room in your Houſe, theſe Iron Grates frighten the 


= 

Conſt, I have a handſome, neat Parlour below Sir. 
True. Come along then, you muſt conduct us. 
We dont't intend to be out of your Sight, that you 


mayn't be out of ours. [Aſide.] [Exeunt. | 
SCENE changes to an Apartment. 11 

Enter Aurelia in 4 Paſſion, Richmore following- ns 
Aur. Follow me not; — Age and Deformity, with = 


Quiet, were preferable to this vexatious Prefecution ; 
for Heav'n's ſake, Mr. Richmore, what have I ever ſhewn . 
to vindicate this Preſumption of yours. ES 
-, Rich. You ſhew it now, Madam; your Face, your 411 
Wit. your Shape, are all Temptations to undergo even fl 
the Rigour of your Diſdain, for the bewitching Plea- | 
ſure of your Company. _ e : fo 
Aur. Then be afſur'd, Sir, you ſhall reap no other 
Benefit by my Company; and if you think it a bo 
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ſure: to be conſtantly ſighted, ridical'd, and affronced, 
you ſhall have Admittance to ſuch Entertainment when 
ever you will. 8124 722. ; 1 | 2 


7 


Rich. I take you at your Word, Madam; I am amd 


with Submiſſion againſt all. the Attacks of your Severi- 
ty, and your Ladyſhip ſhall find, that my Reſignation 
can bear much longer chan your Rigour can inflict. 


Au. That is, in plain Terms, your Sufficiency will 


preſume much longer than my Honour can reſiſt. 
Sir, you might have ſpar d the unmannerly Declaration 
to my Face, having already taken Care to let me know 
your Opinion of my Virtue, by your impudent Settle- 
ment, propos d by Mrs. Mandrake. | 
Rich. By thoſe fair Eyes, I'll. double the Propoſal; 


this ſoft, this white, this powerful Hand, [Takes ber 


Hand.] ſhall write its own Conditions. . 

Aur. Fhen it ſhall write this ¶ Sriſes him.] and if 

you like the Terms, you ſhall have more another 1 8 
ibn | Exit. 
Rich. Death and Madnefs; a Blow-—— Twenty thou- 
ſand Pound Sterling for one Night's Revenge upon her 
dear, proud, diſdainful Perſon Am I] rich as many 
a Sovereign Prince, wallow in Wealth, yet can't com- 
mand my Pleaſure? Woman! If there be Power in 
Sold, I yet ſhall triumph o er thy Pride. 
i J SST 2 
Man. O' my Troth, and ſo you ſhall, if I can help t. 
Rich. Madam, Madam, here, here; here's Money. Gold, 
Silver, take, take, all, all, my Rings too; all ſhall be- 
yours, make me but happy in this preſumptuous Reau- 
ty, I'll make thee rich as Avarice can crave; if not, III 
murder thee and my ſelf too. Ws 

Man. Your Bounty is too large, too large indeed, Sir. 
Rich, Too large! no, tis Beggary without her 
Lordſhips, Manors, Acres. Rents. Tithes and Frees, all, 
all ſhall fly for my dear ſweet Revenge. 
Man. Say no more, this Night III put you in 

Rich. This Night? 1 FCC 
Man. The Lady's Aunt is very near her Time ſhe 

toes abroad this Evening a viſiting; in the mean Time 


Ini 
a Way. 


The Torf woe” "ag 


gur Miſtreſs, that her Aunt is gallen in Las 
Boar er 8. Houſe: She comes in à harry, üer 
Rich. Shall I be there to meet t her A 
Aan. Perhaps. 
" Rich. In a private Room, > 
Man. Mum. 
Rich. No Creature to diſturb us; I; 
Man. Mum, I ſay, but yon muſt; es me-your Word 
e to raviſh her;, nay, 1 can tell you, ſhe won't be 
viſh 
Rich. Raviſh! Let me ſee, I'm worth five: thouſand + 
Pound a Year, twenty thouſand Guineas in my Pocket, b 
and may not I force a Toy that's ſcarce worth fifteen .C 


hundred Pound v I'll do't.. T 
ger Beauty ſets my Heart on pire, beſide ar 
Th' injurious Blow has ſet on Fire my Pride; 0¹ 

The bare Fruition were not worth my Pain, fie 

The Joy will be to humble her Diſdain; | 

Beyond Enjoyment will the Tranf| Eu: | bl; 

In Triumph when the Extaſie is LExeunt. in 

the End of the Fourth A CT. | nc 

ACT v. * 

1 e 1 9 
SCENE, Lord Wou'dbe's Houſe. | 

Toung, Wow'dbe ſotus.. ; 

| "5h 

I. V. : Ques me that proud Stoick chat ean "os u- ; 

ceſs and Champain, Philoſophy can ſupporf *: 

us in hard Fortune, but who can have Patience in Proſ- : 

perity * The Learned may talk what they will of Hu- 2 

man Bodies, but I am ſure there was not one Atom in I 
mine, baut what is u NN nene — kill 
A c 
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eur d, — Wund 3 my 8 
Midnight F nn ho. waits BY 15 


Luer beruam. 10 136 lt l 
Ker. My Lond! / | 


Y. . A freſh Battalian of Bottles to-re-inforce the 
Ciſtern. Are the Ladies come 2 
Kr. Half an —— my : Lord—— they: re below | 
in the Ba thing G a agen 21757 | | 
Y. W. Where di 5 ght on em? | 
Ser. One in the Paſſage at thegld.Blay-houſe, my Lord 
——- [fountl another very. melancholly- paring! her Nails 
by Reſamond's Pond,— —and a Couple I got at the 
Chequer Ale-houſe in Hol bourn; ; the two lal came to 
Town Yeſterday in a Weſt-Country Wa 
Y. W. Very well, order Baconface to haſten en Supper— 
and d*yethear ? And bid the Swiſ admit no Stranger with- 
out acquainting me—{Exit Servant. ] Now. Fortune I de- 
fie thee, this Night's my own at leaſt. > 1 Servant. 
Ser. My Lord. here's the Conſtable: below with the 
n and he wants to ſpeak with your Lordſhip 
in a 
v. . "Ha! -the>Conſtable!, Shou'd Fortune. jilt me 
now bid him come up, I fear ſome curſed 
Chance to thwart me. 
Enter Trueman in the Conſtables Guhes. 035 
True. Ah! My Lord, here 1 is lad News. ur Bro: 
ther i- 
v. u. Got away, made his Eſcape, I Warrant you. 
True. Worſe, worſe, my Lord. 
V. 1. Worſe, worſe! what can be worſe? 
True. I dare not ſpeak it. | 
V. NV. Death and Hell, e don't diſtract me. 
Frue. He's dead. N19 
Y. V. Dead! 
' Trae: Poſitively. | 
Y. W. Coup de Grace, Ciel Gramercy. 


True. Villain, I underſtand you. Ade. 


Y. Wu But how; how, Mr. Conſtable “Speak i it aloud, 
kill me with the Relation. 
ue. I dont — how, the poor Gentleman — 
ver 


ä * "Wl E * Re ed ee 
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- melancholy upon hits Corifineitient, and ſo he de- 
ird me to ſend for a Gentle woman that lives hard by 
here, may-hap your Worſhip'may know her. 

T. V. At the gilt Balcony in the Square ? | 

True. The very fame, a ſmart Woman BY I 
vent for her my ſelf, but ſhe was otherways engag d 

not ſhe truly, the wou'd not come Won you 
believe it, my Lord, at the hearing of his, the Poor | 
Men was like to drop down dead. oo 
ö J. V. Then he 2 but likely to drop dead ? 

Tyue. Wou'd it were no more. Then J left him, and 
coming about two Hours after, I found him * in 
his Sword- Belt. . 

Y. V. Hang d! | 88 | 
- Trae. Dangling. by 

V. V. Le Coup declat! Done like the nobleſt Roman of c 
om all; but are you ſure he's paſt all Recovery; Did b 


you ſend for no Surgeon to bleed him? ? b 
True. No, my Lord, I forgor that but ru ſend 
'immediarely. - 6 
V. 1. No, no, Mr. Conſtable, tis too W now, too | 
late——an — d the Lady wou'd not come, vou ſay? 1 


True. Not a Step wou'd ſhe ſtir. 

Y. V. Inhumane! barbarous dear, delicious Wa- 
man, thou now art mine Where is the wy Mr. 
Conſtable, I muſt ſee it. 

Truc. By all Means, my Lord, it lies in my Par- 
lour; there's a Power of Company come in, and among 
the reſt one, one, one Trueman. I think they calb him, a de- 
viliſh hot Fellow. he had lik'd to have pulFd the Houſe 
down about our Ears, and ſwears J told him 
he ſhould pay for ſwearin g————-he gave me a ſlap in 
5 1 ſaid he was in the Army, and had 2 Commiſſi- 
on fort. 

Y. V. Capt. Trueman ꝰ A bluſtering kind of Rakehel- 
ly Officer. 

True. Ay, my Lord, one of thoſe Scoundrels that we 
pay Wages to for being knockt o'th* head for us. 

Y. W. Ay, ay, one of thoſe Fools that have only 
Brains to be knock'd out, | 

True. 
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True. Son of a Whore. [Afde.] He's à plaguy imp u- 
dent Fellow, my Lord; he __ that em. pie the 
greateſt Villain upon the Earth. — 
T. . Ay, ay, but he durſt not ſay that to my Face; 
Mr. Conſtable. 5 FP 
True. No, no, hang him, he ſaid it behind your Back 
to be ſure——and he ſwore moreover. Have a care; 
my Lord, ——he ſwore that he wou'd cut your Throat 


whenever he met you. : | 


Y. V. Will you ſwear that you heard him ſay ſo 2 

True. Heard him! Ay, as plainly as you hear me: He 
ſpoke the very Words that f focal to your Lord ſhip. 

Y. W. Well, well, I'll manage him But now I 
think on't, I won't go to ſee the Body; it will but en- 


creaſe my Grief. Mr. Conſtable, do yon ſend for the 


Coroner : They muſt find him Non Combos. He was mad 
before, you know. Here——ſomething for your Trou- 
_. | | | [Gives Money. 

True. Thank your Honour.—But pray, my Lord 
have a Care of that Trueman; he ſwears that he'll cut 


your Throat, and he will do't my Lord, he will do't. 


Y. V. Never fear, never fear. I 

True. But he ſwore it, my Lord, and he will certainly 
do't. Pray have a Care. 55 Exit. 

V. V. Well, well, —ſo,—the Devil's in't if I ben't 
the eldeſt now. What a Pack of civil Relations have I 
had here ? My Father takes a Fit of the Apoplexy, makes 
a Face and goes off one way ; my Brother takes a Fit 
of the Spleen, makes a Face and goes off t'other way.— 
Well. I muſt own he has found the way to molliſie me, 
and I do love him now with all my Heart; ſince he was 
ſo very civil to juſtle into the World before me, I think 
he aid very civilly to juſtle our of it before me—But 
now my Joys! Without there——hollo—take off the 
Inquifition of the Gate; the Heir may now enter un- 


ſuſpected. 


The Wolf is dead, the Shepherds may go play: 
Eaſe follows Care; ſo rowls the World away. 


[Tis | 


> 


| . Servant. 
Kr. My Lord, a Footman brought this Letter, 
waits for an Anſwer. 

V. V. Nothing from the Eliſian Fields, I hope. [Open- 
ing the Letter. ] What do I. ſee, CONSTANCE: ? Spells 
ond Magick in every Letter of the Name——Now for 

the ſweet Contents. , 


Lord, I'm pleas'd to hear 45 your happy Change of For- 
M tune, and fall be glad to ſee your Eordhbip this Evening | 


94 oO 
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xernoon that. as Wing Was chopping, Jut : and it F 
— got into ly Cornera Iready 7 Jere, my C oach n. 
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8 CENE, The Street, Teague with 4 Lenthorn, Trueman 
in the Conſtables Habit following.” 


True. Blockhead, thoukaſ, led us out, of the way; we | 
haye certainly. ſt. the onſtage: 8 Houſe. | 
Ted. 155 me Shqule,, dear Joy, I. am never out of my . 


Ways; ; e Kt been a Vanderer eyer ſince he þ 
Was bo Or 
True. Hold up the Lanthorn : What Sign is that ? The ; 


St. Abans Tavern | Why, you blundering Fool, you 
have led me directly to St. Fames's Square, w When you me 
:hou'd have gone towards Soho 7 40 wit hin.] Kak! rig 
What Noiſe is . over the, Wa i; Are 1 Fele * 
Tea. Fet is it — ame Daumſe leve, 
that has no mind to be reliev'd. * ae 
True. I'Il uſe the Privilege of my Office to know what 
the 8 " - ; 
Tea. Hold, ho r Captain be me fer, t iſn .. 
not the way Rane. NAaiRt: Verf 8 Ly Rar 
Within.) 4 
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The Twin-Rivats. 
Within. ]—Help, Help, Murder! Help. > Ma OW. 
True. Ha! Here muſt be Miſchief Within there, open 

the Door in the King's Name, or I'll force it open. 

Here, Teague, break down the Door. 5 ä 

8 { Teague takes the Staff thumps at the Door. 
Tea. Deel taake him, I have knock ſo long as I am able. 

Arah, Maiſhter, get a great long Ladder to get. in the 

Vindow of the firſht Room, and ſho open de Door, and 

let in your, ſhelf, _- 
Within.) Help, help, help. 

True. Knock harder, let's raiſe the Mob. 4 

Tea. O Maiſhter, I have tink juſt now of a brave In- 
vention to maake dem come out ; and be Shaint Patrick, 
dat very Buſhineſs did maake my nown ſhelf and my- 

Fader run like de Devil out af my nown Hooſe in my. 

nown Countrey :;—Be me Shoule, ſhet the Hooſe a-fire. 

. Enter the Mab. of na 
Mob. What's the matter, Maſter Conſtable ? ,_ +. _, 
True. Gentlemen, I command your Aſſiſtance in the 

King's Name, to break into the Houle :. There is Mur- 

der cry'd within. | _—_ 
Mob. Ay, ay, break open the Door. _ 

{Mandrake at the Balcony. 
Man. What Noiſe is that below 9 „ 
Tra. Arah, vat Noiſe iſn dat above? — x4 


Man. Only a poor Gentlewoman in Labour 
'twill be over preſently—— Here, Mr. Conſtable ; there's 
ſomething for you to drink. 20a: 
it [Throws down 4 Purſe, Teague takes it up. 

Tea. Come Maiſhter, we have no more to ſhay, be 
me Shoule, [Going] Arah, if you vil play de Conſtable 
right now, fet you vill come ava, 
True, No, no; there muſt be Villainy by this Bribez 
Who lives in this Houſe?  - ©. 8 
Mob: A Midwife, a Mid wife, tis none of our Buſineſs: 


Let us be gone. ors, 1A a”; 
3 [Aurelia at the Window. 
- Aur, Gentlemen, dear Gentlemen, help: a Rape, a 
Rape, Villainy. 3 3 2 

True. Ha- That Voice I 3 me the So 


— 


** 
* 2 2 08 ies 7 y TH 4 . 
2 I oh * E W at bao 99 
* 6g Ro 4 >, V * * 3s N 
3 15 re IN OMP 3 e 
* 2 eu * 2 8 a > 
- . 7 N * A 7 
— 


I amet * R . 
* "YE F 
N 3 e 2 3 n 
N 7 "<0 N a= THF, vm 
” 


5 4. The Twr1n:iRivats. 
AI make a Breach, I warrant you. 8 | 
Es e 


SCENE -chenges to the infide of the Houſe. 

e Re-enter Trueman and Mob. : | 

 _ Tue. Gentlemen, ſearch all about the Houſe ; let not 
2 Soul efcape. | 


Enter Aurelia running with her Hair about ber Ears, and 


| out of Breath. | | 
Zur. Dear Mr. Conſtable, had you ſtaid but a 
Moment longer, I had been ruined. | | 
 * Tyue. Aurelia ! Are you fafe, Madam? 


Aur. Yes, yes; I am ſafe——- I think——but with 


enough ado : He is a Deviliſn ſtrong Fellow. 
* True. Where is the Villain that attempted it? 

Aur. Pſhaw, never mind the Villain; —look out 
the Woman of the Houſe, the Devil, the Monſter, that 
decoyd me hither. © 

Euter Teague, huling in Mandrake by the Heir. 

Tea. Be me Shoule, I have taaken my Shaar of de 
Plunder. Let me ſhe fat I have gotten, { Tzkes her to the 
Tight. ]Ububboo,a Vitch, a Vitch ; de very ſaam Vitch 
Hat voud ſwaar my Maiſhter was de youngeſt. 

True. How | Mandreke | This was the luekieſt Diſguiſe— 
Come, my dear Proſerpine, I'll take care of you. 

Man. Pray, Sir, let me ſpeak to you. | 

True. No. no; I'll talk with you before a Magiſtrate.— 
A Cart, Bridewell, you underſtand me Tragae, 
Jet her be your Priſoner, I'll wait on this Lady. 

- Aur. Mr. Conſtable, I'll reward you. © © 

Tea. It iſh convenient noo by de Law of Armifh, that 
Ifearch my Prifhioner, for fear ſhe may haave ſome 
Pocker-Pifhtols: Dereiſh a Joak fod you, fait. 

dans = » {\ Searches her Pocket. 
_ Man. Ah! den't uſe an old Woman ſo barbarouſly. 
Ta. Dear Joy, den ſy vere you aa old Woman / Dat 
8 your Falt, not mine, Joy! Uboo, here iſh noting 
dur ſeribble ſcrabble Papars, I tink. - | | 
n CFalls ent 4 handful of Lon 
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over the Letters.) For Mr. Richmore—— Ab l Does he 
traffick hereabouts ? | a KEE 
Aur, That is the Villain that would have abus'd me. 
True. Ha! Then he has abusd you; Villain indeed! 
as his Name Richmore, Miſtreſs * a luſty hand- 
ſom Man? | | =o 
Aur. Ay, ay, the very ſame : a luſty, ugly Fellaw. - 
True. Let me ſee——whoſe Scrawl is this ?{ Opens thee 


Letter.] Death and Confuſion to my fight; Cletia | Mx 


Bride !——His-W hore F've paſta Precipiceunſeen, 


which to look back upon, ſhivers me with Terror.. 


This Night, this very Moment, had not my Friend been 
in Conhnement, had not I worn this Dreſs, had not 
Aurelia been in Danger, had not Teague found this Let 


ter, had the leaſt minuteſt Circumſtance been omitted, 


what a Monſter had I been ! Miſtreſs, is this ſame Rich- 

more in the Houſe ſtill, think e? 
Aur. Tis very probable he may. — 
Trus. Very well. —Trague, take theſe Ladies over ts 

the Tavern, and ſtay there till I come to you. Madam, 


L Aurelia. ] fear no Injury. your Friends are near you. 


Aur. What does he mean? - 
Tea. Ara Come, dear Joy, I vil give you a Pot of 
Vine, out of your own Briberies here. | IF 
[Hales out Mandrake. Exit Aurelia and Mob. 
| Manet Trueman. 

Enter Richmore. | 
Rich. Since my Money won't prevail on this croſs 
Fellow, I'll try what my Authority can do.— What's 
the meaning of this Riot. Conſtable ? I have the Com- 
miſſion of the Peace, and can command you. Go about 
your Buſineſs, and leave your Priſoners with me. 

True. No. Sir; the Priſoners ſhall go about their Bu- 
ſineſs, and I'll be left with you Look'e, Maſter, we 


don'tuſe to make up theſe Matters before Company: So 
you and I muſt be in private a little, 


You fay, 
Sir, that you are a Juſtice of Peace. 108 
Rich. Yes, Sir; I have my Commiſſion in my Pocket. 
True, I believe it.—Now. Sir, one good Turn deſerves 

h 5 G 2 another: 
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68 The TwIN-RTVAIs. 
another: And if you will promiſe to do me a Kindneß, 


why, you ſhall have as good as you bring. 


Rich. What is it? 
Trae. You muſt know, Sir, there is a Neighbour 8 


1 Daughter that I had a woundy Kindneſs for: She had 


à very good repute all over the Pariſh; and might have 
marry'd very handſomely; that I muſt ſay; but I don't 
know how, we came together after a very kindly naty- 
ral manner, and I ſwore, that I muſt ſay, I did ſwear 


confoundedly, that J would marry her: But I don't 


know how, I never car d for marrying of her ſince. 
Rich. How fo? 
True. Why, becaufe I did my Buſineſs without i it: 
That was the beſt way, I thought The truth is, ſhe 
has fome fooliſh Reaſons to fay the's with Child, and 
threatens mainly to have me taken up with a Warrant, 
and. brought before a Juſtice of Peace. Now, Sir, I in- 
tend to come before you, and I hope your Worſhip 
will bring me off. 

Rich. Look e. Sir, if the Woman prove with Child, 
and you ſwore to marry her, you muſt do't. 

True. Ay. Maſter ; but I am for Liberty and Property. 
I vote for Parliament-Men ; I pay Taxes, and truly I 
don't think Matrimony conſiſtent with the Liberty of 
the Subject. 


Rich. But in this Caſe, Sir, both Law and — will 


oblige you. 
True. Why if it be the Law of the Land I found 
- A. here I think it is for your Worſhip. 

Rich. Ay, Sir, how came you by it. ? | 

True. By a very ſtrange Accident- truly ce 
the ſays here you ſwore to marry her. Eh [- Now, 
Sir, I ſuppoſe that what is Law for a Perty-Conſtable, 
may be Law for a juſtice of Peace. 

Rich. 'This is the oddeſt Fellow — ä 

True. Here was the to ther Lady that cry'd out ſo— 
I warrant now, If I were brought before you for raviſh- 
ing a Woman—the Gallows wou'd ravith me fort. 

Rich. But I did not raviſh her. 


True. That I'm glad to hear: {1 n to be ſure of 
chat. | Rich. 


. 


yo 


| True. Do 


wlll; 
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Rich. I don't like this Fellow; Come. Sir, give me 
my Letter, and go about your Buſineſs; I have no more 
to ſay to you. | 

True. But I have ſomething to ſay to you. 


Rich. What! [Coming up to bia. 


; 9 | [ Strikes him. 
Rich. Ha! ſtruck by a Peaſant ! [Draws.} Slave, thy 
Death is certain. | [Runs at Trueman. 

Trus. O brave Don Fobz, Rape and Murder in one 
Night! Diſarms him. 

Rich. Raſcal, return my Sword, and acquit your Pri- 
ſoners, elſe will I proſecute thee to Beggary. Il give 
ſome Petty-fogger a thouſand Pound to ſtarve thee and 
thy Family according to Law. 3 : 

True. I'll lay you a thouſand Pound you won't. 

5 [Diſcovering himſelf. 

Rich. Ghoſts and Apparitions ! Trueman : 

True. Words are needleſs to upbraid you; my very 
Looks are ſufficient ; and- if you have the leaſt Senſe of 
Shame, this Sword wou'd be leſs painful in your Heart,. 
h an my Appearance is in your Eye. Th 

| Rich. Truth, by Heavens. Yor X 27 

True. Think on the Contents of this [ſhewing 4 Ler- 
ter.] think next on me; reflect upon your Villainy te 
Aurelia, then view thy ſelf. Bs 

Rich. Trueman, canſt thou forgive me? +540 

True. Forgive thee! A long Pauſe.] Do one thing, and 


Rich. Any thing: III beg thy Pardon. 
True. The Blow excuſes that. EE 
Rich. Fll give thee half my Eſtate. 
True. Mercenary. 
Rich. I'll make thee my ſole Heir. 
True. I deſpiſe it. 
Rich. What ſhall I do ? 
True. You ſhall marry Clelta. 
Rich. How | that's too hard. 3 
True. Too hard ! why was it then impos d on me ? If 
you marry her your ſelf, I ſhall believe you intended 
| me 
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70 The TwrN-RITVAxs. 
me no Injury; ſo your Behaviour will be juſtified} my 
Reſentment appeas d, and the Lady's Honour repair; 

Rich. Tis infamous. | | 

True. No, by Heavens, tis Juſtice, and what is juſt is 
honourable : if Promiſes from Man to Man have Force, 
why not from Man to Woman 9 ——Their very 
Weakneſs is the Charter of their Power, and they ſhou'd: 
not be injur'd, becauſe they can't return it. 

Rich. Return my Sword. 

True. In my Hand tis the Sword of Juſtice, and I 
fou d not part with it. | 


Rich. Then ſheath it here, I'Il die before I conſent 1 


ſo baſely. | 

True. Conſider, Sir, the Sword is worn for a diſtin- 
guiſhing Mark of Honour : Promiſe me one, and 
receive tCother. | 
Kich. III promiſe nothing, till I have that in my 
Power. ; 8 

+ Ine. Take it; _ [Throws him his Sword 
- Rich. I ſcorn to be compell'd. even to Juſtice ; and 
now-that I may reſiſt. I yield————Trueman, I have in 


=. jur'd- thee, and Cl/e/iz T have ſeverely-wrong'd. 7 


True. Wrong'd indeed, Sir; and to aggravate 
the Crime, the fair Afflicted loves you. Mark d you 
with what Confuſion ſhe receiy'd me ? She wept, the 
ijur'd Innocence wept, and with a ſtrange Reluctance 
gave conſent ; her moving Softneſs pierc d my Heart, 
tho' I miſtook the Cauſe. | 

Rich. Your youthful Virtue warms my Breaſt, and. 
melts it into Tenderneſs. — 

True. Indulge it, Sir; Juſtice is noble in any Form: 
think of the Joys and Raptures will poſſeſs her, when 
ſhe finds you inſtead: of me; you; the dear Diſſembler, 
the Man ſhe loves, the Man ſhe gave for loſt, to find: 
him true, return'd, and in her Arms. 

Rich. No new Poſſeſſion can give equal Joy. It 
ſhall be done, the Prieſt that waits for you, ſhall tie the 
Knot this Moment; in the Morning I'll expect you'll 

give me Joy; . eit. 
Typus. So, is not this better now than cutting of 
Throats e 
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Throats ? I have got my Revenge, and the Lady wi 
have hers without Blood - ſhed. PP w_ 


SCENE changes 0 an Apartment, Conſtance and Servant. 


Ser. He's juſt a coming up. Madam. 
Con. My Civility to this Man will be as great a Con- 
ſtraint upon me, as Rudeneſs wou'd be to his Brother; 
but I muſt bear it a little, becauſe our Deſigns require 
it; [Enter J. Wou'dbe,] his Appearance ſhocks me 
My Lord, I with you Joy. - iy $09 on” 

V. N. Madam, tis only in your Power to give it; 
and wou d you honour me with a Title to be really 
proud of, it ſhou d be that of your humbleſt Servant. 

Con. I never admitted any body to the Title of an 
humble Servant, that I did not intend ſhou'd command 
me; if your Lordſhip will bear with the Slavery, you 
ſhall begin when you pleaſe, provided you take upon 
you the Authority when J have a mind. 

'Y. W. Our Sex, Madam, make much better Lovers 
than Husbands; and I think it highly unreaſonable, 
that you ſhould put your ſelf in my Power, when you 
can ſo abſolutely keep me 1n yours. 8 
Con. No, my Lord, we never truly command till we 


| have given our Promiſe to obey ;and we are never in 


more danger of being made Slaves, than when we have 
V. V. True, Madam, the 8 Empires are in moſt 
Danger of falling; but it is better to be abſolute there, 
than to Act by a Prerogative that is conſin d. | 
Con. Well, well, my Tord, I like the Conſtitution 
we live under; I'm for a limited Power, or none at all. 
Y. V. You have ſo much the Heart of the Subject, Ma- 
dam, that you may rule as you pleaſe; but you have weak 
Pretencestoa limited Sway, where your Eyes have alrea- 
dy play'd the Tyrant,—I think one Privilege of the Peo- 
ple is to kiſs their Soveraign's Hand. [Tuking her Hand. 
Con. Not till they have taken the Oaths, my Lord, 
and he that refuſes * in the Form the Law preſcribes, 
vs, I think, no better than à Rebel. | 


Y. W. 
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1 72 The TWwWIN-RIVALS. 
V. W. By Shrinesand Altars, ¶ Tueeling.] by all that 
you think juſt, and I hold good, by this, [Taking her 
Hand.] the faireſt, and the deareſt Vow——— 
„ e ¶Kiſing her Hand. 
Con. Fie, my Lord. 6  Semingly yielding. 
Y. W. Your Eyes are mine, they bring me Tidings 
from your Heart, that this Night I ſhall be happy. 
Con. Wou'd not you deſpiſe a Conqueſt ſo eaſily gain'd? 
V. NV. Yours will be the Conqueſt, and I ſhall deſpiſe 
all the World but you. DE N 
con. But will you promiſe to make no Attempts up- 
on my Honour. ; 
V. V. That's fooliſh. [ 4{de.] Not Angels ſent on 
Meſſages to Earth, ſhall viſit with more Innocence. 
Con. Ay, ay, to be ſure [ Afede. ] My Lord, III 


ſend one to conduct you. Exit. 


V. W. Ha, ha, ha; — no Attempts upon her Honour! 
When I can find the place where it lies, I'll tell her 
more of my Mind. Now I do feel ten thouſand Cu- 


 pid's tickling me all over with the Points of their Ar- 


rows. Where's my Deformity now ? I have read 
ſomewhere theſe Lines. 


Tho Nature caſt me in a rugged Mould, 
Since Fate has chang d the Bullion into Gold: 
Cupid returns, breaks all his Shafts of Lead, 
And tips each Arrow with a Golden Head, 
Feather d with Title, the gay lordly Dart, 
Flies proudly on, whilſt every Virgin] heart $ 
Swells with Ambition to receive the Smart. 


Enter Eider Wou'dbe behind * 


E. W. Thus to adorn Dramatic Story, 
Stage Hero ſtruts in borrow'd Glory, 
Proud and Auguſt as ever Man ſaw, 
And ends his Empire in a Stanza. 

| (Slaps him on the Shoulder. 


Y. V. Ha! my Brother L 
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The Tiwry-Rivarts,. 72 
E. *. No, perfidious Man; all Kindred and Nelati- 
on I diſown: The poor Attempts upon my Fortune I 
cou'd pardon, but thy baſe Defigns upon my Love I can 
4. never forgive ;——my Honour, Birth-right, Riches, All 
12 I eou d more freely ſpare, than the leaſt Thought of thy 
85 prevailing here. ä F 
| . Y. V. How ! my Hopes deceiy'd ; cursd-be the fair 
1» Deluſions of her Sex : whilſt only Man oppagd my Cun- 
ſe ning, I ſtood ſecure ; but ſoon as Woman interpos d, 
Luck chang'd Hands, and the Devil was immediately. on 
p- her ſide.—— Well, Sir, much good may do you with 
| your Miſtreſs, and may you Tove and live, and ſtarve 
\n together. ( Gaing. 
E. W. Hold, Sir, I was lately your Priſoner, now you 
211 Þ are mine; when the Ejectment is executed, you ſhall 
It. be at Liberty. = 1 5 N 
ey V. V. Ejectment! | 
der E. V. Yes, Sir, by this time, T hope, my Friends have 
- purg'd my Father's Houſe of that debanch'd and riotous- 
\ rj. & Swarm that you had hiv'd together. | 
al Y. W. Confufion, Sir, let me paſs; I am the Elder, 
and will be obey'd - | . [ Draws. 
E. V. Dar'ſt thou diſpute the Elderſhip fo nobly ? 
F. VI dare, and will, to the laſt Drop of my inve- 


tern n LS. Sl [They bt. 
Enter Frueman aud Teague. Trueman ſtrites down their 
ene 4445 e 773. 719 4-8 018 
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ght thofe ſhall 
ſoon decide the Controverſie. rn 
Y. . If I miſtake not, this is the Villam that de- 
coy'd me abroad. . £1 3K 311-39 a 
[Runs at Trueman, Teague catches his Arm 
3 behind, and takes away hit mord. 
Tea. Ay. be me Shoule; tiſh iſ de beſhr Guard upon 
de Rules of Fighting. to catch a Man behind hill Baach. 
True. My Lord, a Word: {Whiſpers E. Wou'dbe:}Now,. 
Gentlemen, pleaſe to hear this venerable Lady. 
oy | » [Goes to the Door aud brings In Mandrake. 
E. Mandrake in Cuſtody ! * Far 
reg. In my Cuſhtody, fet * 4 


p True. Hold. hold, my Lord, I have b 


er. 


True. 
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True. Now, Madam, you know what Puniſhment 8 
3 deftin'd for the Injury offer'd to Aurelia, if you don't 
immediately confeſs the Truth. „ 
Nan. Then I muſt own, (Heaven forgive me) [Weepr 
ing.] I muſt own, that Hermes, as he was ſtill eſteem'd, 
fo he 1s the Firſt-born. 
Tea. A wery honeſht Woman, bee me Shaule. 
V. V. That Confeſſion is extorted by, Fear, and: 
therefore of no Force. 
"Tyne. Ay, Sir, but here is your Letter to her, with the 
Ink ſcarce dry, where you repeat your Offer of Five hun- 
dred Pound a Year to ſwear in your behalf. | 
Tea. Dat waſh Teague finding out, and I believe Shaint | 
Pautrick put it in my Toughts to pick her Pockets. 
Enter Conſtance and Aurelia. 
Con. I hope, Mr. Vou dbe, you will make no Attempts 
upon my Perſon. | 
= Y. N. Damn your Perſon. | 
E. V. But pray, Madam, where have you been all this 
Evening ? [To Anrelcs. 
Aur. Very buſte, I can aſſure you, Sir, here's an hone 
Conſtable that I could find in my Heart to marry, had 
the greaſie Rogue but one Drop of genteel Blood in his 
Veins! what's become of im © _ (Looking about. 
Con. Bleſs me, Coufin. marry a Conſtable! a 
+ Aur. Why truly. Madam, if that Conſtable had not ke 
come in a very critical Minute, by this Time I had been 
glad to marry any Body. vere — 
True. I take you at your Word, Madam, you ſhall 
marry him this Moment; and if you don't ſay that 1 
ha ve genteel Blood in my Veins by to morrow Morn- 
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Aur. And was it you, Sir? | 155 | 
True. Look'e, Madam, don't be aſhamed ; I found you F 
a little in the diſhabilee, that's the Truth on't, but you 
_made a braye Defence. : 
Aur. I am oblig'd to you; and tho? you were a lit- 
tle whimſical to. Day, this late Adventure has taught 
me how dangerous it is to provoke a Gentleman by ill 
Ulage; therefore, if my Lord and this Lady will thew wy 
| go 
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At 753 
good Example, I think-we muſt follow our-Leadens, 
Captains y | ol 4 
True. As boldly as when Honour calls. 
Con. My Lord, there was taken among your Brother's 
Jovial Crew, his Friend Subtlaman, whom we have tak- 
en care to ſecure. ' | | | Es 
E. V. For him the Pillory ! for you, Madam 
| RE AY To Mandrake. 
Tea. Be me Shoule, ſhe ſhall be married to Maiſhter. 


Fuller. - 


E. W. For you, Brother ! vs 
V. V. Poverty and Contempt- 


To which J yiell as to a milder Fate, | 
Than Obligations from the Man I hate. Exit. 

E. V. Then take thy Wiſn And now, I hope, all 
Parties have receiv'd their due Rewards and Puniſh- 
ments. | 

Tea. But fat will you do for poor Teague, Maiſhter? 

E. V. What ihall I do for thee ? 

Tea. Arah, maak me a Juſtice of Peaſh, dear Joy, 

E. V. Juſtice of Peace! thou art not qualify'd Man? 
Ta. Yeſt, fet am -I can taak de Oats, and write 
my Mark—— I can be an honeſht Man my ſhelf, and 
keep a great Rogue for my Clerk. 

E. V. Well, well, you ſhall be taken care of; and 
now, Captain, we ſet out for Happineſs. 


Let none deſpair whate er their Fortunes be, 
Fortune muſt yield, wou d Men but act like me. 7 
Chuſe a brave Friend as Partner of your Breaſt, | 


| Be active when your Right is in Conteſt ; 


Be true to love, and Fate will do the reſt. 
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Spoken by Mrs. HOOK, © 


OUR Poet open d with « loud Warlike Blaſt, 

But now weak Woman is his fafeſt Caſt, 
To bring him off with Quarter at the laſt - 
Not that he's vain to think, that I can ſay, 
Or he can write fine things to help the Play. | 
The various Scenes have drain'd his Strength and Art; 
And I, you know, had a hard ſtruggling Part : 
But then he brought me off with Life and Limb ; 
Ab | Wou'd that I cou d do as much for him 
Stay, let me think———your Fivours to excite, 
T ſtill muſt act the Part I play d to Night. 
For what ſoe er may be your ſly Pretence, 
Tou like thoſe beſt. that make the beſt Defence 
But this is needleſs —— Tis in vain to crave it, 
If you have damn d the Play, no Power can ſave it. 
Not all the Wits of Athens, and of Rome; 
Not Shakeſpear, Johnſon, cou'd revoke its Doom 
Nay, what it more———— if once your Anger rouſes, 
Not all. the courted Beauties of both Houſes. 
He wou d have ended here, but T thought meet, 
To tell him there was left one ſafe Retreat, 
Protection ſacred, at the Ladies Feet. 
To that he anſwer'd in ſubmiſſive Strain, 
Fr 10. all Homage to this Female Reign, 
And therefore turn d his Satyr gainſt the Men, 
From your great Queen, this Sovereign Right ye draw, 
To keep the Wits, as ſhe the World in Awe. a 
To her bright Scepter, your bright Eyes they bow, 
Such awful Splendor fits on ev ry Brow, 
All Scandal on the Sex were Treaſon now. 
The Play can tell with what Poetick Care, 
He labour d to redreſs the injur d Fair, 
And if you won't protect, the Men will damn him there. 
Then ſave the Muſt that flies to you for Ad 


* 


Perhaps my poor Requeſt may ſome perſuadem === 
Becauſe it 35 the Frſt Jever made. 3 


